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Fntcr Ferdinand King of Navarre, Berorone, LongamU, 
and Dttmane . 

Ferdinand* 

?Et Fame, that all hunt after in their liucs, 
j Liueregilired vpon our brazen Tombes, 
j And then grace vs in the difgrace of death : 

■ When fpignt of cormorant deuounug Time, 

- Th’endeuourof thisprefent breath may buys 
That honour which (ball bate his fy the* keene edge. 

And make vsheyre* of all eternitie. 

Therefore braue conquerors, for fo you are. 

That wane againft yourowne affe&ions. 

And the huge Armie of the worlds defircs. 

Our late edia (hall ftrongly (land in force , 

Nauar (hall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court (hall be a little Academe , 

Still and concetnplatiuein liuing Art. 

You three, B erovme fD umaine,an& LongamU ^ 

Haue fworne for three yeeres terme, to liue with roes 
My fellow fchollers, and to keepe thofe (latutes 
Thatar c recorded in this fcedule heere. 

Your oathes arc pad, and now fubferibe your names 
That his ownc hand may ftrike his honour downe. 

That violates thefmalleft branch herein : 

If you are arm’d to doe, as fworne to doe, 

Subfcribe to your deepc oathes, and keepe it to. 
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Longduill* I amrefolu'd, *cis but a three yeercs 
I he minde ftiall banquet, though the body pine, 

Eat paunches haueleanc pates j and dainuc bits 
Make rich the ribs, butbanquerouc the wits. 

Dumane* My 1 owing Lord, Duma.nc\% mortified^ , 

T he groller manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He chrowcs vpon the grofife worlds bafer flaues : 

To lone, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die. 

With all thefe liuing in Philofophie. 

Beroyvne+ l can but fay their proteftacioncucr, 

So much, dcerc Liege, I haue already fwornc, 

Ti^at is^ to liuc and ftudy he ere three yeeres. 

But there are other ftrift oblcruanccs : 

As not to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which I hope, well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no 
And but one meale on euery day 
The which I hope is not cnroll’edjthere 
And then to fleepe hue three houies in 
And not be feene to winke of all the day 
When I was wont to chinke no hanne all 
And make a darke night too of hal 
Which I hope well is not enrolled 
Q, thcfcarc barren taskes. too hard 
Not to fee Ladycs, ftudy., fa ft, 

Jreird • \ our oath is pad, to paflc away from t 
Bet 07v 0 Let me fay no my Licdgc, an d if you 
I onely fworc to ftudy with yourgrace, 

And ft ay heere in your Cour t for three yccrcsfpacc. 

Longa. Youlwqre to that Berorpne^ and tocherefb 
Berov. By yea and nay fir, then I fworc inicft„ 

What is the end offtudy,letmcknow£. 

Fer, Why that to know which elfc wc fhould not know- 
Ber. Things hid & bard(youmeanc) from common fenfe- 
FerL I, that is fhidics god-like rccompencc. 

Bero. Come on then, 1 will fvveare to ftudy, 

To know the thing I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to ftudy where I well may dine , 

Whin I coo fa ft expreflely am fbrbid 0 
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Louts Labours lop. 

Or ftudy whereto mectefome Miftrdle fine, 

When Miftrcftes from common fenfc are hid. 

Or hauing (worne too hard a keeping oath, 

Scudie to breake it, and not breake my troth# 

If ftudiesgainebe thus, and this be loe, \ 

Studic knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweare me to this, and I will nec’rc fay no# 

Fet'd* Thefe be the (tops that hinder ftudic quite, 

And traine ourintclle&s to vainedelight. 

Ber . Why ? alldelights arc vaine, and chat moft vaine 
Which with paiae purchas’^doch inherit painc, 
Aspainefully to poare vpon a Booke , 

To iceke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eye-fight of his loeke: 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So erey ou finde where light in darkeneffe lies, 

Your light growes darke by loofing of your eyes* 

Studie me how to pleafe t he eye indeede. 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, ^ 

Who dazling fo, that eycfhall be hi&heed^ 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Scudie is like the heauens glorious Sunnc, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes i 
Small haue continuall plodders euerwonne 
Saue bale authority from others Bookes. 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heaticnslightg,. 
Thatgiueaname to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profit of their (Lining nights. 

Then chofe that walks and wot not what they are 
Too much to know, isto know nought but fame/ 

And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer« How well hec’s read, to reafon againft reading . 

Vum . .Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding. 

z2' Th^ eCde,thec0rn ^ indMl lewgrowthe weeding 

fier. Fitin hisplacc and time. 

D uk. In reafon nothing. 

Mcr, Somethingthenjnrinifi. 
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tones Labours lop, 

Fcrd. Berovne islike an enuiow leaping Froft, 

Thar hkcs the fiiift bot Ifrfsuts of thcSwiog> * 

11 bX Well, fay I am, why fliould proud Summer boaft, 

Before'the birds hauc any caufe to ling / 

Why fhould I ioy in any aboruue birth . 

A t Chriftmas I ao more defire a role , 

Then wHli a Snow in Mayes new fangled Onwest 
But like of each thing that in feafon gtowes. 

So vou to tludie now ic is too late, - 

Tha were toclytnbe ore the houle to vnlocke the gate. 

v «xr c « Gryou out, goe home ‘ a ^ uc ; 

A nd though 1 haue for Barbanfme fpoke mote. 

Then for that Angell knowledge youcanlay, 

Yet confident lie keepe what 1 bane fworne > 

And bide the penance of each three y eares day . 

Giue me the paper, letmereade the fain , 

Court. 

Hath this beene proclaimed f 

Lon* Eoure dayes agoe. 

Ber. Let’sfecthe penaltie. 

•On painc of looting her tongue . 

Who dcuis’d this penaltie < 

Lon. Marry that did I. 

lZ\ Tohigfofoem hence with that dread penaltie, 
A tTS^K^Ske wUhawo^^the 

tearrocof three yeeres, he (hall endure luch publikelhamc, . 

the reft of the Court (hall poffibly *»»«•• ft . u 

Bor. This Article my Lie Jge your fctfe muft breake, 

For well you know here comes in EmoaUie 

The French Kings daughter, with your _fetfet*»fp«kc. 

A Maide of grace andcompleatemaiefue, 
Aboutfurrcndervpof Aqttitatnei 

To her decrepit, ficke, andbed-iid Father, Therefore 




tones Labour s loft,. 



Therefore this article is made in vaine. 

Or vaincly comes th’admircd PrincclTe hither. 

Ter. W hat fay you Lord* ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

Ber. So ftudiccuermoreisoucrfhot, 

While it doth ftudy to hauc what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it (hould : 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moll, 

’Tis won as townes with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Fa~. Wee muft of force difpencc with this Decree,. 
She muft lye here on meere necefifny. 

Ber. Neceffity will make vs both forfwome 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres fpace % 
For euery man with his affefts is borne, 

Notby niightmaftred.but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this word fli all breake forme, 

I am forfworne on meere neccffitie. 

So to theLawesat large 1 write my name. 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainderof eternalKhame. 

Suggcftions are to oth ers as to mee : 

ButI belecue although Ifeemefolotfe, 

I am thelaft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But is there noquickerccreation granted 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hamed- 
With a refined trauailer of Spatne, 

A man in all the worlds new fafhion planted, 

That hath a mint ofphrafci in hisbraine : 

One, who the Muficke of his ownc vaine tongue,' 

Doth raui(h like inchanting harmonic 
A man of complements whomright and wrong 
Hauc chofe as vmpire of their mutinie. 

This childe of faneie that Armada hight. 

For interim to our (Indies (hall relate. 

Inhigh-borne words the worth of many a Knight? 
From tawny S paine loft in the worlds debate,, . 

How you delight my Lords I know not I. 

But I pr «it I loueto hcare him Tie, 

Andj wiU vfc him for my Minftrelfice. 






SirAu 













Lottes Labour's loft 9 

Bern. Arm ado is a moft ilVullrious wight, 

A manoffire.new words, fafhionsowne Knight. 

Lon. foflardih cfwaine and he, Inall be our Iport, 

And to toftudic, three yeetes is but lbort. 

£nter a Conft able with Coftard with a Litter. 

Conft. Which is the Dukes owne perfon? 

Kcr. This fellow. What would’fti ■ . 

Con. 1 my felfe reprehend his owneperfon/or I ainhis grace* 
Tharborough: but I would fee hts ovvne perton m fleih and 
blood. 

Ber. Thisishe. 

Con. Signeor Arme, Arme commends you : 

There’s villanie abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sirthe Contempts thereof are as touching mee. 

Ter. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Ber. How low loeuer the matter, I hope in God for high 

W °Z>», A high hope fora low heauen,God grant vs patience. 

Ber Ho heare or forb care hearing. . 

Lon. To heare meckely fir, and to laugh moderately, or to 

^ 0t ^Ber. Well fir, be it as the ftile fhall g'ue vs caufc to clime in 
the merrinelfe. 

Clow. The matteris to me fir, as concerning Iaquenetta. 

The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner? . ■ , - , 

Clo. In manner and forme following fir.allthofe three. I was 
•feene with her in the Mannor houfc, fitting with her vpon t ie 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke : wfiiclvput to- 
petber is in ■manner and forme following. Now ur for the man- 
ner^ is the manner of a man to fpcake to a woman, for the 
forms in fonre forme, 

Ber. ['or the following fir. . 

Clow. As ic (hall follow in my correflion, and God defend 

the right. . , 

Ber. Will you heare this Letter with attention r 
Ber. As wee would heare an Oracle,- 

t*°* 




tomldittSM " 

Coft. Not a word of C°ft ard 

imtfo. 

atXdo 

Vhyftcke of thy health-giuwt ayre ■ the fixt hourc, 

when be nils tuoftgrafe, biras ej ) f ort he tirneivhen. 

Now for the ground 'fftcht y „ here Imeane I 

ychpedy Thy Tarke. J hen j°\ L re pofterous euent that draw - 

did encounter that ob feene andm J p , J . heere 

■eth from my fnow-whtte pen thee on „ £gJ: h e place where? 
thou view eft, beholdeft,furaeyeft,orf ftf^ ^ cor » cr 

Itftandcth Tftjrth Nort 1 /did I fee that lowfpiritcd 

of thy % hJ Clown. Mee i) that 

Swatne, that bafeCMmow \ f J 7 j^^that. Shallow vaftaS. 
vnlettered fmall knowing fou e,(C * , . , (Clow. 

tbit 

Editt and continent Camion i fVhicbwnn, 

IpajJion to fay wherewith: 

efteerned duty pnekeeme on ) bane f Dull/J 

cf punijhment by tbyfwecte Cjrac fl 

of eood repute /carriage, bearing , & eftimauon. 

' ibthWut* lhfllptt.rcyou? Urn 1 
M. For Utpmm ( fi >< V 
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Loues I'dbQufslojii 

apprehended with the aforefiM Swai*, Ikeepeher as aveM 
cfthy Law island, (hall at thcle.fi of thy /Let notice 
her to triad. Thme mall complements of denoted and hearth nr 
mngheat of dut.ic< 

Don Acriano.dc Armado.- 

u/lTcaL^* 15110 ^ 0 ^' 11 95 1 ,ooked for > but the bell that c 

Ter. I the bdlforthc word; But fifra. What fay you to this? 
Clow.Sn I confeffe the Wench. * W ' - 

Ter. Did you hcarc the Proclamation? 

mafkmgotit.' 011 ^ 1 ^ mUCh ° f ChC heari ' ng ^ but litde oF dlc 

W «^WcnX. F °' 1?imCda ^ cerCsim P^^nt tobc taken 

?<7 S - aken with l none was taken with a Damofe-i 

Ter. Well, „ was proclaimed DamofeU. 

Te7ut 1S r mS n ° ? am °/ e11 ne y thcr fir . was a Virgin. 

How 4 vancd too for it was proclaimed Virgin? ' 

Ter. Xhis Maid ftall notferue your turnefin- 
C J 0W * . r ^? ldc will lerue my turne fir. 

j'“ d 0 x. yt,ur re ” t,n “ ! ** 

C/.». I hadratber piay a Koonh „j,h Million &Pomd»e 

My Sd » *?“* k «P“- 

Aly ^Lord Bcrovne, fee bun dcliuer’dore, r 

w 1 )! 8 ?' W f Lord * t0 P ut inprafticethat, 

it?" ? 0th£r ‘ lath /° ^ongly fwcrne. : 

wS.«±&Xl e ”*• fc: 

Arm, Bov ^ Ar ™ do «» d M°thihispagc. ***" 

' What % D£ JSit whcn a Man of great fpirit 

growes- 




holies Labour s lofi, 

growes melancholy l .... . r , 

Boy, A great figne fir, that he will Iooke fad. 

Brar. WbyPiadncflcis one and chcfelfe-fauie thing dcarc 
irnpe- 

Boy* No no , O Lord fir no. — ; 

Brag. How canft chou part fadneffc and melancholy my ten: 

der Iuuenall / 

Bsy. By a familiar demonflracion of the working, my tough 
figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy . Why tender IvjteHati * Why tender Ianenall} 

Brag. I fpokc it tender Inuenall^ as a congruent apathafon, 
appertaining to thy yongdaics, which we may nominate tender* 
Boy . And l tough figneur) as an appertinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough, 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy * Howmcane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt? or I 
apt, and my faying prettie? 

Brag. T hou prettie bccaufe little* 

Boy. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy . Spcakeyouthisinmyprayfe Mafter? 

Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

Boy. I willpraife an Eele with the fame praifc^ 

Brag. What ? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eelcisquickc. 

Brag. I doc fay thou arc quicke in anfwers. Thou heat ’ft my 
bloud. 

Boy. I am anfwer’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the roeere contrary, erodes louc not him* 
Br. I hauc promis’d to ftudy iij.yeeres with the Duke. 

Boy* You may doe it in an houre fir. 

Brag, import! ble. 

B oy. How many is one thrice tolde l 

Bra. I am ill at reckning, it fits the fpirit of a T apfter. 

Boy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I conftffe both, they are both the varnith of a com: 
.pleat man. . 

B 2 ' Boj. 





— Loues i^avuursjopi 

Boj. Then I am furc you know how much the groffefura 
$>£ dcuf-acc amounts to. 

Brag. It d^th amount to one more then two. m 
Boy. Which the bafe vulgar cal] three. 

Br. True. By. Why (iris this fuch apeeceofftudy ? Now 
fcecr’s* three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, &how eafic itisto 
put yeercs to the word three, and fludy three yccrcs in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucyoua Cypher. 

Brag*. 1 will hereupon confeflc I am in louc: and as itisbafe 
for a Sottldier to louc ; fo am I in loue with abafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of afTeftion, would deli- 
ver me fremthe reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifjncr , and ranfoinc him to any French Courtier for a, 
new deuis’d curtfic.. I thinke fcorne to figh, me thinks I fhould 
©ut-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy, What great menhauc 
beencinloue? 

Boy. Hercules Mafter. 

Brag. Moft fweec Hercules : more authorise decre Boy , 

name more ;and Fweec my childc let them be men of good re- 
puce and carriage. 

Boj. Sampfon Mafter hewasa manof good carriage, great 
carriage for he carried the Towne-gateson his backe like a por* 
ter : and he was in loue. 

B rag. O well-knit Sampfbn % ftrong ioynted Sampfon ; Idoe 
cxccll thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mee in carrying 
gates. 1 am in loue too. Who was Sampfom louc my dears Moth* 
Boy. A Woman Mafter. 

Brag.. Of what complexion l 

Boy. Of allthcfourc,orche three, or the two, or one of th& 
ioure a . - 

Brag. Tell mee precifely of what complexion ?■ 

Boy . Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. 1 s that one of cfcefoure complexions? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and the bed of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers: butt© haue & 
lout of that cok>ur,me thinkcs^^/^«hadfmallieafonfor iu 
kktuccly affcglcclher.for hcrwiu 




Voues l^pQur s mt. 

Boy. It was fo fir for (he had a grecne wit. 

Brar. Meloueis moft immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask'd vndcr 

fuch colours. t _ 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy . My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue aflift mce. 

Brag. Swee: inuocationof achilde,moft pretty and pathe- 
ticall. 

Boy. Ifftiebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will ncre be knownc : 

Forblulhdn chcekes by faults arc br ed* 

Andfearesby pale whit? fhowne : 

Then if fhc fcare, or be to blame, 

By this you fliall not know, 

For ftill her chcckcs poHdfc the fame. 

Which natiue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafter againft the reafou of white and red. 

Brag . Is there not a Ballet Boy> 0 f the King and the Bcggcr Z 

Boy. The world was very guilcyoffuch aBallec fome three 
ages fince, but I thinke now’cis not to be found: or if it were, 
it would neither ferue for the writing, nortbctunc. 

Brag. I will hauc chat fubied newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fomc mighty prefident. Bov, 1 doe 
Ioup that Countrcy girle that I tookc in the Parke with the ratia* 
nail hinde Cofiard : flic deferues well. 

Boy . To be whip»d:and yee a better loue then my Mafter. 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growesheauy in loue. 

Boy. And hat's grea= nurudl,louing a light wench. 

Brag , ] lay fing # 

B oy. Forbcare ull this company be paft* 

Enter fcloinne^ Confiable> and flench, 

Conft. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe fi&ard 
fafejandyou muftlechim take no delight, nor no penance, but 
hec mail taft three dayes a weeke: for this Damfcll,I muft keeper 
«ci at the Parkcjlbeis alowdfor the Day-woman. Fare you well 

Brag. I doe betray my felfe withbiufhing ; Maide* 

B J " * '"■ UtfaidL 
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tdfr^atd. Mao. r ■ 

Brag, I willvifu thee at the Lodge. 

Maid, That** hereby, 

Brag. I know where ic is fuuatc. 
c jlUi. Lord how wile you arc. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? \ 

Brag. Ilouethee. i 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai. Fa ire weather after you' 

Cl’. Comclaquenetta.may. Exeunt. 

Brag. Villaine , thou {halt fad for thy offences ere thou he 

pardoned^cu ^ whcn j dog j tj l (hall doe it on a full fto- 

niacke. . 

Bra/r. Tboirihalt beheauily punifued. 

Clot I am more bound to you then your fcllowcs, for they 

arc but lightly.re warded. 

if r^.Take away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Boy .- Come you tranfgreffingllaue away. ^ 

flow. Letme not be pent vp fir, I will fall being loofef 
Boy. No fir, that were fad and loofe : thou (halt to priion. 
Clow. Well, ifeuerldoe fce the.merriedayesof deflation 
that I h&uc fcenc, fomc (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fotne fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafia Moth, but what they looke vp*- 
on. It is for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore 1 will fay nothing: I thanke God,I haue as little patience as 

another man, and therefore 1 can be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. Idoeaffeft the very ground ( which is bale) where 
her (lio oe ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfworne ( which is a great argumen t of 
•falfibood) it I loue.Andhow canthatbetruelouc,whichisfalfc- 
jy attempted ? Loue is a familiar, Loue is a Diucll. There is no 
euill .Angell but Loue, yet Samffin wasfo tempted, and he had 
an excellent ftrength: Yet was Sulowon^o feduccd, and he haft 
a v.ety good witte, Cupids Butftiaft is too hard for Hercules 

Clubbe, and therefore too much ods fora Spaniards RapiersThe 
3 - — ' — firft 













Laues Labour s left. 

firft and fecond caufe will not feruc my turnc : the Palfado he e 
refpeas nor, the Z)«*// 0 . he regards not ; his difgraceis to be cal- 
led Boy .but his glone is to fubdue men. Aduc Valour, ruft Ra. 
p^bcfidl Drum, for your manager is in loue, • yea he loucth. 
Aftiftme feme cxtemporall god of Rj mc , f or l am fare Khali 

E,7w£. fori *m for„Mcvo- 

Exit o 

Finis tAc! us Primus'. 

stilus S ecundw. 



Enter the Prtncejfe of France , with three attending; Laduijand 
three Lords. - , * 

Con’S fura ™°' 1 V P dcar ^ fpirics, 

r "j tK “gy°wfetherfe n d« 

7ou7feTh e u nds ’ ? nd vvhat ’ s his E 1 mbalfie. 

.our felfeheld preciousin. the worlds efteeme 

To paries with the foie inheritor ’ 

Ofallpcrfeaionschata man may owe 

ThI? P l£aofDO weight 

lien eMquttaine, a Dowrie for a Quecnc 8 ' 

Ntcd&flou the r 10U§!l - but mcan< V : 

Beauty isboueht hw^ ^ oun ^ °f youtprai fe : ' 

l^ot vuer^b^baft^favl^sf 0 1* 11 °^ dic ^ e ’ 

lam lefic proud toheare yout^mv* “T*** 

Tiiejiyouipuch uu-ni: i U tcli m y worth, . 

J n (pending yo u - «,:?& l ° bec °unred wife, 

B “t now tofa^fcedir pr<U | e minc <> 

Prin. Youarc » * ' asker ’g°°<* 

Doth noyfeabroaT^T C u llrellin g &««*' ■' 
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No woman may approach his nlcntCoutt: 

Therefore to’sfcemeth it a oeeafull couile, 

Before wc enter his forbidden 
Toknow his pleafurc, and in that behaltc 
Bold of your wortbinefie, we (ingle you. 

As our beft moiungfaireioharer : 

Tell him, the daughter oftheKingof. Fr^e, 

Onferiomb U fmeiIecrauingquicked,fpach 

Importunes perfonall conference with his grace, 
liafte, fignifie fo much while weattend, 

^ lk J^^o C ud , ofim^^y®cnt,\^linglylgo^ Exit. 

♦witftthis vertuousDuke ? 

Lor, Longauill is one. 

BetwecneL P erigort and the beauteous 

OF lake's F auconbridee fo\emxii7X<i. 

In Tfortnandtekwlms Longaui - , 

A man of loueraigne part s he 1 s efteem d: 

Well fitted in Arts.gloriousin Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill thathe would well. 

The onely foile of his faire vermes gloffc. 

If vertues gloffe will aaine with any lo y le ’ 

Is a (karpewit match’d with too blontaWill; 

Whofc edge hath power to cut whofe will 
Itfliould none (pare that c<^^ w.th.n hi pow^ ? 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, »ftf- 
Lad r They fay lb ffloft, that moft his humors know* 
Prfo. Such fiiorc liu’d witsdoe wither asthey grow. 

V 'rhe yong DMoine, a well accomplilht youth, 
Of all that Venue loue, for V ertue loued, 

Moft power to doe moft harme, lcaft know jg * • 

For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good, . 

A nd fhape to win grace though Are had no wit. 

). f aw him at the Duke Alttnfoes once, 
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Loues Labour s loft* 

And much too litlc of chat good I faw. 

Is ray report to his great worthineffe. 

Rojf*. Another of the Students at that time] 

Was chew w>ith him as I hauc heard a truth. 
JBerownc thcycallhi.nl, but a merrier man, 

Within theLimit of bccomming mirth, 

I ncucr fpcnc an houres ealke wichaib 
His eye begets occasion for his wit, 

Foreucry obieflthat thconc doth catch, 

The other turncs to a mirth-rnouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceit s expofitor) 
Deliucrs in fuch apt and gracious words, 

That aged earcs play trcuanc at his tales. 

And yonger hearings arc quite rauifhedc 
So fvyeet and voluble is his difeourfe* 

Prin . God blcfle ray Ladies, arc they all in louc f 
That euery one her ownc hath garnifhed , 

With fuchbedecking ornaments of praife, 

Aia. Hccre conics Boyet. 



Enter Bo yet* 

Prin, Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyet. N attar had notice of your faire approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath. 

Wire all addreft tomeeceyou gentle Lady 
Before I came :raarry thus much I haue learnt, • 

He rather raeanes to lodge youin the field, 

Like one chat conies hccre to befiege his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpcopled houfe. 

Enter N attar , Longa tt ill , Dnmaine > and Berownc* 



ncerc comes l^jiuar. 

Natt. Faire PrinceHc, Wclconr to the Court of Nauar. 

Pnn. Faire T giue you backe againc, and welcome I haue no: 
yet t croo e of this Court is too high to be yours, and welcome 
co the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

N an. \ou fiwll be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prtn. I will be welcome then. Condu£ me thither. 
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Nan. Heave medeareLadyilhauefworneanoath, 

?2.S™L»dyhelpc^lo,d,h..1 

Nan. Not for the world f aite Madam.by myv\ill. 

p r ift. Why will (ball break? it will,and nothing els.. 

Nan. Your Ladifliip is ignorant what It is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wile, 

Where now his knowledge muft proue ignorance. 

1 heare your grace hath fworn? out Houfe-kccping: 

Tis deadly finneto keepe that oath ray Lord, 

Andfinnetobreakeiti. . .. 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, 

To teach a Teacher illbcfeemeth met 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my comming, 

And fodainly rcfoluc me in my.fuitw. 

Nan, Madam,I will,iffodainly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooncr that 1 were away , 

Sor y ou’le prouc periur’d if you make me (lay . 

Berm. Did not I dance with you in Brabant oncer 
Rofa. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once ? 

S/l'-Tistagofyou chat fpurtc nice with luth qnefc 0, ii? 

Ber Your wit’stoo hct.it fpeeds too faft, twill tne. 

Rofa. Not tillit leaue the Rider in the mire. 

Ber. Whattimeaday ? 

Rofa. The hourcthat foolcs mould ask? • 

Ber. Now faire befall your maske. 

Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Loucrs. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I begone. . 

Kin. Madame your father here doth intimate,. 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Beingbut th’one halfe of an intire fumme, 

Disburfedby my father in his warres. 

But fay that he, or wc, as neither haue 

Receiu’d that fumme ; yet there remainesvnpaid 

A hundred thoufand more : in furety of the which, ^ 




Voueihabour s lofi. 

One part of Aquitane is hound co vs f 
Although' not valued to the moneys worths 
If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one halfe which is but fatiffied, 

Wc will giuc vp our rightin zsfqHitainc, 

And hold faire friendfliip with his Maieftk ; 

But that iefeemes he little purpofe th. 

For here he doth demand to haue repaic. 

An hundred thoufand Crownes, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes # 

To haue his title liue it \gsfquitaine. 

Which wc much rather nad depart withall. 

And ha^jthc money by our fathers lent. 

The ^i'lAquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

DearePrinceirc, were nochisrcquefts fo farre 
From reafons y eclding, your faire felfc ihould make 
A y cel ding ’gainft feme reafon in my breft, 

Andgoe well fatiffied to France againe. 

Prin. You doc the King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

Jn fo vnfeeraing to confelfereceit 

Of chat which hath fo faithfully beene paid* 

Km. I doeproteft I neucr heard of it, 

And if you proue it, lie repay it baeke. 

Or ycddyp Aquitaine^ 

Prin. Wc arreft your word; 

Boyet t You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers 
Of Charles hisFadicr. * 

Kin. Satiffic nme. 

^Soplcafe your grace the packet is not come 
Adhere that and other fpccialtie* are bound. 

1 ° * il0r f°w you (hall haue a light of them. 

A . n * c . , 1 mc » « which enterview, 

All liberal! reafon would I yeeld vnto .• 

Meanctimc, tcceiue fuch welcome at my hand 
As Honour, without breach of Honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineffc. 

You may not corns faire PrincciTe i n my gates , 

C a 
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LouesLahurjioftl 

To morrow we fhall vifit you againc. 

Sweet health and faire defires confort your grace, 
Kir, ' Tbv ownewilbwfhl thee, in cutry place. Sx,t 
Bey. Lady, 1 will commend you to mine owne heart, 
La.Ro. Pray you doc my commendations, 

1 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. 1 would you heard it grone. , 

La.Ro. Ischelouleficke'y 

Bey. Sicke at the heart. . 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it bloud ^ 

Boy. Would that doe it good t 
La.Ro. My-Phyfickc layc&I. 

Boy. Will you priek’c withyour eye; - 
La. Ro. No poyat,viuh my knife.- 
Boy. .How God fauetliy life. 

La.Ro . And yours from long liuing. 

Ber. 1 cannot flay thankf- gtuing. 

Enter Dawaine* 

Dttm. Sir, I pray you a yyord : W hat Lady is that fame f 

Boy, Theheircof Alanfor.)Rofalinhtx name. 

q/ftm. A gallant Lady , Mounficr fare you well. > 

Lone. I bcfccch you a, word : what isflic m the wmte ‘ 
Betk woman fometime if you faw her in the light, 
Lon^. Perchance light in thclightidefisejgi name- 
Boy , She hath but one for her fclte, 

To defire that were a ibarae. 

Long. Pray you fir wbofc daughter £ 

Boj* Her Mothers, I haue heard; 

Long. Gods bleiTmg on your beard. 

Boy. Good fir be nocoffcnded, 

She* is an heyre qf Faulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my cholUr is ended 2 
Sheeis a moft fweet Lady* Exit+umg. 

Boy Not ynhfcafir^thac oiay bCo .. 
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Louts Labour's loft* . 

Enter Berowne. . 



Bir+ 

m 



What’s hernarae in the cap, . 

Soy. Katherine by good hap, 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no, . 

Boy . To her will fir, or fo, . 

Ber . You arc welcome fir, adtew.’ 

Boy . Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you* Exit*. . 

La . Ma. That laft is B erowne, the mcry mad-cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a iyft. 

Boy. Andeueryieft but a word. 

*J*ru It was well done of you.to take him at his word® , 

Jtyy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boordo * 
La.Mn. Two hot (heepes marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Sheepe (fweetLamb) vnleffe we feede on your lips* » 
La. You fheep& I pafture: fliall ehat-finifli theiclL/ 

Boy. So you grant paflurc for me ? 

La. Not fo gentle bcaft 0 . 

My lips arc no Common, though feu crall they be, . 

B oy. Belonging to whom ? 
ha. To my fortunes and me,„, 

Brin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agrce.r 
This Ciuill warre of wits were much better vfed, 

Oi* Nanar andhis Bookemen, for hecre 'cis abus’d.- 
Bo. If my obferuation (which very feldome lies 

By the hcartsftill Rbttoricke, difclofed with eyes) 

Dccemefne not now, T^juar is infefted. 

Brin. With what ? 

Ro. With that which we Loucrs in title affefled. 

Prin. Yourrcafon. 

Mi Why all his Ifehauiours doe maki theretire. 

To the C.ou rr of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

Hjs heart like an Agot with your print impreffed. 

Proud with his forme, in hiseye pride expired. . 

JHts tonguenllimp rtientto fpeakc and not fee.. 

Did (lumelewkh haflein his cyedglu-to be,- 
£ 1 lencer to that fence did nuke their repairc 
jokf.eondy locking -on -fj ivcli of fane ; 
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Me thought all his fenfes were loekt in his eye, 

As Jewels in Chrillall for fome Prince to bay. (glaft, 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

His faces ownemargentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyesfaw his eyes inchamed with gazes. 

He giuc you Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giuc him formy fake, but one lotting Kifie, 

Prin. Come to our pauillion, B oyet is difpofde. 

Bro, But to fpeakc that in words, which his eyeiiath difcloPd. 
I onely hauemade amouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro. Thou artanoldLouc-monger, and fpeakeft skilful- 
ly. 

Lad. Ala. Heii Cupids Grandfather, and iearnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. a. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you hearemy mad Wenches ? 

Lad. i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad.'i. I, our way to begone. 

Boy. You are too hard for me. Exeunt emnes. 

Jcius Ter tius. 

Enter Braggart and B J. 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, makepaflionatcir.y*fenfe of hearing. 

Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tendernefle of yeercs : take this Key, 
giuc enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fetlinatcly hither : 1 
mullimploy him in a letter to tny LoUe. 

Boy. Willyouwin your lone with a French braule i 

Bra . How meaneft thou brauling in French? 

Boy . No my eomplcat mailer, but to liggs off a tune at the 

tongues 
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tom Labour slofL 

tongues end, canaricro it with the feete, humour it with tur- 
ning vp your eye; figh a note and ling a note fometime through 
the threate : i f you f wallowed louc with finging, 1 me fometime 
through : nofeasifyou fnuhvploueby fmeilingioue with your 
hat penthoufe-like ore the fbop of your eyes, with yourarmes 
croft on your chinbellie doublet, like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
kcepenot too long in one tine, but a fnip and away : thefe arc 
complements, thefe are humours, thefe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe, and make them men of 
note; do you note men chat moil arc affe&ed to thefe ? 

Brag. How haft thou purchas'd chfs experience ? 

Boy, By my pen of obferuacion. 

Brag, But O, but O. i] 

Boy, TheHobbie-horfeisforgoc. 

Bra . Cal’ftthoumy loue Hobbie horfe. 

Boy . No Matter the Hobbic-horlc is but a Colt, and your 
Louc perhaps a Hacknic: 

But hauc you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag . Almoftlhad. 

Boy. Negligent ft udent,learne her by hearty 
Brag . By heart, and in heart Boy. 

B oy . And out of heart Matter : all chafe three I will pr oue. 
Brag. What wilt thouproue ? " * 

Boy. A man, if I liuc( and this) by, in, and without, vpon 
the inrtant: by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you louc her, bccaufe your heartis in louc. 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at alL. 
Boy, Fetch hither the Swaine he mutt carrie mec a Letter. 
Boy, Ameiragcwellfympathi$’d,a Horfeto be embatfadour 
foran Aflc. 

Brag. Ha,ha, What faift thou ? 

Boy. Marrie fir, you mutt fend the AtFe vpon the Hbrfe for. 
“ c ,s veric flow gated ; but I goe. 

Brag. The way is but fhort,away 0 
•^^'o.A'sfvvift-as lead fir. 
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Brag. Thy meaning prettie ingenuous ,is not Lead, amettall 
heauie dull, and flow? 

Boy. Minime honeft Matter, omtlier Matter no. 

Brag. I fay Lead inflow. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fir’d from a Gunnc? 

Brag. Sweeteimoakeof Rhetoricke, 

-He reputesme a Cannon, and the Bullet that’s hee : 

Hhootethee at the Swaine. 

Boy. Thumpe then and I flee. 

Bra. A moft acute Iuuenall, voluble and free of grade, 

By thy fauour fwcct W elkin, 1 mutt figh in thy face ; 

Mott rude melanchollie. Valour giuei thee place. 

My Herald is return’d. 

Enter Page and Clorvne. 

■■Pag. -A wonderMafter,heerc’sa Cofiard broken in attain. 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 
Clo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy, no fafue, in thee male 
( fir. Or fir, Plantan,aplaine Plantan: no lenuoy, no lenuoy, no 



for lenuoy, and the word lenuoy for a falue ! 

Page. Doe the wife thinke them other, , is not lenuoy zpiluet 
<iAr. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine. 

Some obfeure precedence that hath tofore bin faine. 

Now will I begin your morall and doc you follow with ray 

lenuoy. 

TheFoxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee# 

Were ftili at oddes being hut three. 

e/m. VritilltheGoolecamc outofdoore. 

Staying the oddesby adding foure. 

Pag. A good Lenuoy , ending in the Goofe : would you de- 
fire mere: 

Clo. The Boy hath fold him a bargainee Goofc, that’sflac 
Sir, your pennyworth is good, and your Goofc be fat. 

To fell a Bargainc well is as cunning as fail and loofev 

Let 



alue fir, but a Plantan: 

csLr. By vcituethou enforced laughter, thy fillicthoughr,my 
pleenc, the heauingof my lungs prouokes me to ridiculous 
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Lottes Labour s loft* 

Let me fee a fat Lenuoy, I that ’sa fat Goofe. 
tsfr. Come hither, cotnc hither : 

How did this argument begin? . 

Boy. By faying that a Cofiord wasbrokpn in a Out. 

Then cal'd you for the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a plantan : 

Thus came your argument in s 

Then the Boyes fat Lenuoy , the Goofc that you bought, 

And he ended the market, . . 

But cell me: How was there zfl&Ard broken ima ftun? 
<y>ag. I will cell you fencibly. 
flow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth . 

Twill fpeakcthatZ<?;;«^. 

I flfiard running out, that was fafely within. 

Fell oucr the thrcftiold, and broke my Chin. 

Arm. We will talke no more of this matter* 

' Clow. Till? here be more macterin thcfhm. 

Arm. Sirra Cofiard l will infranchife thee. 
flow. O r inarrie me to one Francis % I fmcll fome Lenuoy 9 
TomeGoole in this. 

(Arm. By my fweetfoule,I meane, fetting thee at Iibertic. 
Enfrecdoming chy perfon : thou wert emured, reftrained, cap- 
liuaced, bound. 

Clow. True, true, and now you will be ray purgation, and let 
me loofc# 

sArm. I giue thee thy Iibertic, fet thee from durance, and ia 
lieu thereof, impefe on thee nothing but this :Beare this fignifi* 
cant to the Countrey Maidc laquenctta, s there is remuneration, 
for the beft ward of my honours is rewarding my dependants*- 
dWoth, folloWe 

Fag. Like thafcquell I. 

Signeur Co fir. rd adie w. Ex 4 it. 

C^ow. My fwcct ounce of mans flefh,my in -conic lew: Now 
will 1 looketo liisremuncration.Remuneracion } 0 ghat’s the La* 
tine word for three farthings.- three farthings remuneratio, what’s 
the price of this ynclc? i,cLno,lle giue you a remuneration: 
Why ? Ic carries it remuneration : Why ? It is a fairer name then 
aFrcnchvCrowne. J^willncuer buy and fell out of this word. 

D jS&ter 
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nvmsTJiteanr twsf. 

Enter Berowne, 

Ber, O my good knauc Cofiard^ exceedingly well met; 

Clow . Pray you fir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration f 

Ber. Whae is a remuneration? 

Coft. Marne fir, halfepennie farthing. 

Bcr . O, why then three farthings worth ofSilke* 

Caft. I thanke your worfhip, God be vvy you. 

Ber . Oftayilaue, I muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue s 
Doc one thingfor me that I (hallintreate. 

£7 ow. When would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O thisaftermoone, 

Clo, Weil, I willdoe it firs Fare you welL 
Ber . O chottknowcilnotwhaticis. 

Clow. I (hall know fir, when 1 hauedoncit? 

Ber, Why villain e thou muft know firft. 

Clo . I will come to your worfliip to morrow morning* 

Ber * It rauft be done thisaftcr-noone: 

Markc flauc,iti* but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt heerc in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpcak fweetly then they name her napicj 
And Rofatine they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
Thisfeal'd-vpcounfaile^hcre's thy guerdon: goe. 

Claw. Garden, Ofweet gardon,beuer then remuneration, 
a lcuenpence-farthmg better : moft fwtet garden. I will doc k; 
fir in print : garden, remuneration, Exit* 

Ber . O , and I forfooth in lone, 

I that haue beene loucs whip ? 

A ver ie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Crickke 5 
Nay, a night-watch Gonftablc. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortal! fo magnified#. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy,,' 

Tbisfignior Iunios gyant dvvarfe Don Cupid* 

Regent of Loue- rimes, Lord of folded arm es, 

Tkaanoi^tgd foueraigneoffighes and gtoanes \ 




Lottes Labours loft. 

Liedgeofall loyterersand imlecentenrs : 
Dread Prince of Placcacs, King of Codpeeces, 
Sole E’mperatorand great gcnerall 
Of trotting Parricors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field, 
Andwearehis Colours like a Tumblers hoope e 
What? I loue, I fue, I feckea wife* 

A woman that ishke a Germaine Cloakc, 

Still a repairing: eucr out of frame, 

Andneuer going aright, being a Watch: 

But being watchc, that it may fhii goe right; 
Nay, to be periurde, which is worft of all : 

And among three, to loue the worft of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a vcluet brow. 

With two pitch bais flucke in her face for eyes£ 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the dec de. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guarde 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 
Toprayfor her,goco :itisa plague 
Thac Cupid will impofe for my ncgleft. 

Of his almighty drcadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, wriee,(igh,pray, fuc grone. 
Some men nauft loue my Lady, and fome Ione a 




dolus Jguartus. 



Enter the Prince fie, a Forrefler, ber Ladies, and her 
Lords . 

■A Wasthattlic King that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 

Againil the fteep*vpriiing of the hill ? 

Boy. 1 Know not, but I thinkeit was not he. 

WcTllord ToT 3 mS n * w ’ d a mounting mind e ? 

n',7 today we (hall haue our dif batch. 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 
i hen ForreJter my friend. Where isthe Bath 
- - wc r 5 u < play the number « in ? 
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Louesl-abour s tofr " 

Ter. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A Star.d where y<?u may make the faireft fhootc. 

9u. I chanke my beautie, I am faire thatlhoote. 

And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the faired (hoote. 

For. Pardon me Madam, for i meant not fo. 

<2«. What, what, ? Fitft praife me, and then again fay no.>, 

O fhort liu’d pridc.Not faitc ? alackefor woe. 

For. Yes Madam faire* 

Nay, ncuer paint me now, 

Where faire is not,ptaifc cannot mend the brow. 

Here (good my glaik) take this tot telling true: 

Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but faire is chat which you inherit, 

Jgu. 5ee,fee my beautie will be fau’d by merir* 

O Iridic in faire, fic for thefedayes, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall hauc faire > praife,. 

But come, the B*>w : Now Mercy goes to kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill i> 

Thus will I faue my credit in the ftioote, 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me do’c s 
If wounding , then it wasto (hew my skill, 

That more for praife, then purpofc meant to kilL 
And out of qucltion/o*it isfoinetimcs? 

Glorie growes guilticof detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for prayfe an outward part, 

Wc bend to that the working of the heart. 

As I for praife alone now fecke to (pill 

The poor? Deeres blood, that my heart meanesno ill, 

D,q not curft wiues hold thacfelfc-faueraigncifi 
Onc!y for praife fake,w hen they ftriuc to be 
lords one their Lords? . - 

Qu. Onely for praife, and praife we may |tiord, 

XiTany Lady that fiibduesa Lord, 

Evter Qhwnc * . 

Bay. Here comes a member of the common- wealth, 

Clb o God dig.you-den all, pray you which is the head Ladyc 
Ou.Thoa (hale know her fellow, by the reft that hauenoheactf- 
'Clo n W hich is the greateft Lady , the higheft £ 

* “ * £2* 




Louts Labours hffi. 

#)u. Thethickcft,andthctallcft. 

The thickeft,6c the talleft : it is fo , truth is truth * 

And your wafte Miftris, were as (lender at my wic, 

One a thefe Ma ides girdles for your wafte ftiould be ht. 

Arc not you thcchiefe woman /You arc the thickelthcre? 

Ou. What's your will fir ? What's your will ? 

Clo. 1 hauc a Letter from Mounfkr Berowne, 

To one Lady s Rofaline. 

Qjt., O thy letter, thy letter:He's a good friend of mine, . 
Stand .a fide good bearer, 

Boyety you can caruc, 

Breakevp this Capon* 

Bojct. I am bound to ferue. 

This Letter is miftooke : it importeth none hettt 
It is writ to Iflcjtienetta: 

<£h. We will readc it, I fweare, 

Rrcake the ncckc of the Waxe,and eucry one giuc eare« 

Boyet reades t 

B Y heauen,that thou arc faire, is moft infallible: true that thou « 
art beauteous, truth it fdfe that thou art louely : more fair- 
er then faire, beautifull then beauteous, truer then truch it felfcs 
hauccomiferacion on thy hcroicall Vaflali .The magnanimous 
& moft illuflrious King Cophetxa fet eic vpon the pernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zenelophonimd he it was, that might rightly 
lay, Veni, vicU y vicii Which to annothanizc in the vulgar , O 
bale and obfeurevuigar • videlicet ? He came,See,and ouercamct 
he came one fee two ; ouercamc three : Who camc?the King. 
Why did become? to fee. Why did he fee? tooucrcome. To 
whamcamehe? to the Beggar. What (kw lie £ tfaeBeggar.Who 
ouercame he ? the Beggar. The conclusion is vi&orics on 
whofe fide?the Kings: the captiuitie is inricht;On whofe Gde-fthe 
Beggars. The cataftropijc is a Nuptialhon whofe: fide? the Ring: t 
no, on both in one, or one in both. I am the King (for fo (lands 
the comparifon)thou the Beggar, forfo witnefleth thy lowlines* 
Shall I command thy kue ? I may. Shall I enforcedly Joue? I 
OQuld.Shal I encreatethy l©uc?I will. What, flialc thou exchange 
for ragges, roabes : for tittles titles; for thy felfemee.Thuscx* 
peeing thy reply , I propbanc my lips on thyioote s m.y eyes* on 
thy pifture, and my heart on thy euery part,. 



Tbifte* 










Loues labours loft. 

Thine in the dear eft deftgne ofwduftrie^ 

Don Adriano de Armache. 

Thus doft thcu heare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft cheethou Lambe that flandeftas his pray; 

Submifliue fail his princely fc et before* 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriue )poorefoule) what art thou then? 

Foode for his rage^epaiture tor his den. 

Qfu What plume of feathers is he that indited this Letter ? 
Wfiat veine > What Wethcrcocke ? Did you euer heare better? 
Boy 1 am much decciucd, but 1 remember the ftile. 

Elfe your memory is bad, going ©re it ere while* 

B oy . This <zAmadG is a Spaniard that keepcs here in courts 
A Phantafimc a Monorcho^and one that makes i port 
To the Prince and his Booke-matcs. ' ‘i~“ ~ :?> ■ 

On, Thou fellow, a word* 

Who gauethcc this Letter? 

Clow. 1 told you my Lord* 

Qu. To whom fhould’ft thou giuc itj 
From my Lord to my Lady. 
guj From which Lord, to which Lady* 

Clo . From my Lord Berowne a good mailer of minejj 
To a Lady of France, that he call'd Rof aline. 

gu. Thou haft miftaken his Letter. Come Lords away* 
Heerc fwecc, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt « 
Boy. Who is the (hooter? Who is the (hooter? * 

Rofa . Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy . 1 my conrinenrof Beautie# 

Rofa. Why Ihc that bcares the Bow.Fmely put off. 

Boy . My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marric. 

Hang me by the nccke , if homes that ycare mifcarric. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. WclitbcnJ am thcfnootcr. 

Boy . And whois your Deare ? 

_ Rofa* Ifwechooleby the homes, your felfe come not ncarci 
Finely pur on indeede, 

Maria. You ft ill wrangle with her Boyet^nd flieftrikesat 
the brow* ~ " 

B'oyet* 
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Loues Labour s lofl. 




Bo jet. But flicker felfe is hit lower* 

Haue I hit her now* 

Rofa. Shall I come vpon thee with an old fay ing, that was a 
man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, as touching 
the hit it. 

Boyet. So I may anfwere thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man when Qucenc (ftuinouer of Brittaine was a little wench, a $ 
touching the hit it. 

Rofa. Thou canft not hitit 3 hitit, hit it 5 
Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy . I cannot, cannot, cannot: 

And I cannot, another can. -Exit*. 

Clo. By my troth moftpleafant, how both did fit it. 

Mar. A marke maruellous well (hor, for they both did hit * 
Boy. A Mark,0 marke but that markeiamaike iayes my Lady. 
Let the marke haue a pneke in’c, to meet at, if it may be. 

Mar. Widea’th bow hand, y faith your hand is out. 
C/o.lndccdc a’muliflicoteneare^oi htde nc’re hit the clout* 
Boy . And if my hand be out, then bcbkc your hand is in. 
Clow. Then will (lie get the vpfhoot b vcleauing the is in. 
tMa. Come, come, you talkcgreafily, your lips grow fouled 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks* fir challenge her to 
boule. 

Boy. Ifcaretoo much rubbing s good night my goodOulec 
Clo. By my foule a S waine, a m oft fimpie Clowne. 
ifcord, Lord, how theLadies and I haue put himdownc. 

O my troth moil fwcct iefts, mod income vulgar wit* 

When it conies fo fmoothly oflf;foobfcenely,as it werefo fit a . 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a moil dainty man. 

To fee him walxe before a Lady, and to bearc her Fan. 

To fee him kifle his hind, and how moftfweetly a will fweare; 
And his Page at other fide, that handful! of witj> 

Ah heauens, it is moil patheticall nit. 

So wl», fowls. Exew ; t : 

Shooce withhirti^ 

Enter DuS t Holof ernes, the pedant and Nathaniel; 
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Lvues Labours 

Ped. The Deare was (as you know) fanguis in bleed ripe as 
a Pom'ewater.whonow bangeth like a jewel! mthecare of . 

Hi thefkie; the wefken.cbe heauen, and anon taUethkke a Crab 
ontheface of Terra, t he foyle,t he land, the earth. 

Curat Nath , Truely M .Helof ernes, the cpithnhes are fweetly 
varied like a fcholler at the leift: but Sir I affure yc^it was a Bucks 
of the fir (t head. 

Hoi. Sir, Nathaniel, hand credo. 

T)ul. ’Twasnoc & baud credo, z tw$ a Pricket. 

Hoi. Mod barbarous intimation s yet a kmdc ol inhnuation, 
sitiewer c in via, in way of explication facere : as it were repli- 
cation or rather o&enure, to ihow as it were his inclination al- 
ter his ’vndrclTcd, vnooliihed, vneducated,vnpruned, vntrained, 

or rather volectcr id, or rath ercft>vnconfirmedfa(hion,to iniert 

* 2 ainc my hand credo for a Deare. . . 

f faid the Deare wasnota was a Pricket - 
H«?/, Twice fod fimplicitic , £ix cottus y O thou monlter Ig- 
norance, liow deformed doft thou looke. . . 

iV^^. Sir,hchathncuer fed of the dainties that arc bredan a 
boc#ke. 

He hath not eatc paper as it were: 

He hath not drunke inke. . f t 

Hisintelleaisnot rcplcnifhcd, he is onely an ammall onely 
SnGble in the duller parts : and fuch barren plants ate fct beiorc 
r , that we thankfull (hould be : which wc raftc and feeling, are 
for thofeparts that fruftihe in vsmorc chen he. f . 

For as it would ill become me to be vamc mdifcreet, or a foolc, 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to fee humn a Schoole. 

But 1, being of anold Fathersminde 

Many canbrooke the weachcr 5 that louc not c * 

‘D»l. You two are booke-tnen : can you tell by your w:t, 
Wha^was a month old at Quins birth,that’s not hue weekesold 

good man Dull, Ditiiffim* goodman e D»U. 

* DhL What is Diftim.a ? 

NAth. A title to Phoebe, to Luna, to the Moone. 
fjoL The Moone was a month old when Adam was no mot » 
And wrought no: to fiuc-weckcs when he same to huefcore. 
Jh’aliufion holds in the E xenange. 






Loues Labours loft, 

■pul. ’Tis true indeed, the Collufion holds in the Exchange. 
Hoi. Ged comfort thy capacity,I fay th’allufion holds in the 

Exchange. . 

DhL Ana I fay the pollufion holds m the Exchange : 
for the Moone is ncuer but a month old: and 1 fay befidethar, 
’ewas a Pricket that the PrincclTe kill’d. 

Hoi. Sir Nath artel, will you hearean cxtemporall Epitaph 
on the death of the Deare, and to humour the ignorant call’d the 
Deare , the PrincelTe kill’d the Pricker. 

2? ath. Prrre, cocdM. Holof ernes , perpe,Coit fhallplcafe 
you to abrogate feurilirie. 

Hoi, I w l ! 1 fo ni c t ! i in g s ft e £1 the Letter, for itarguesfacilitie. 

A--- r'X * e ‘ •*.« 

The fray full Princejfe pearfi and prick* 
a prettie p leafing Pricket , 

"Some fay a Sore } but ?iot a fore , 
till now made fore with {hooting* 

T he c Doggcs didyelf put ell to Sore, 
then Soreli iumps from thicket : 

'Or Pricket- fore , or elfe Sorell, 

T hepeo pi e fall a hooting y 
If Sore be fore, then ell to Sore 9 
makes fiftie fores O for ell : 

Of one fore 1 an hundred make 
by adding hut one more Lc 

Tfath. A rare talent. 

Dul. If a talent be a claw, lookc how he clawcs him with a 
ialenr. 

Nath. This isa gift that I haue fimple : fimple, a foolilh cx- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, fliapes, obiefts. Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thefeare begot in the 
ventricle of memoric, nouriflit in the wombeof Primatcr, and 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafiombut the gift is good 
,n th ofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hof Sir, I prayfethe Lord for you, and ioe may my parifhio- 
ners, for their Tonnes are wcllcutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vnder you: you area good member of the 
•^ommon.wcaltho 



E 



Nathc 





10 



20 



30 




80 



90 



100 




230 



240 250 



260 

lllll 



270 



280 



290 





■ 5*3 






Lottes Labour's lolt. 

Nath. Me her cle , If their fonnes be ingenuous, they ft all 
wane no inftru&ion : if their Daughters be capable , I will put it 
to them. But V*r fof ie ejuipauca loquitur , albulc Feminine i u lit** 
tethvs. 

E titer Iaquenetta and the Clorvne. 

laati. God giueyou goodrnorrow-M.T’cr/o;.'. 

Nath. MafkrPcrfan /;«*/? Perfon? And if enc ftould be peril. 
Which i s the one ? 

how. Marry M. Shoolemafter.he that is likeft to a hegihead. 
Nath. Of perfinga Hogshead, a good luftreof conceit m a 
turph of Earth, Fire enough for a Elinc,PearIe enough fora 

Swine; ’tis prettic.it is well. , 

U an. Good Matter Parfon be fo good as rcade mee thi s Ltt- 
ter,itwas giuen meby C°fl ard > andfeut mefrom Don Jrmatho t 
I befeeeh you reade it. 

Nath. Facileprecor gletda, quando peccas omnia fub vmbra 
rnmi»at, andfo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, I may fpeake of 
theeasthetraueller doth of Venice ,vemchie, vencha, que non 
te vnde, que non te perroche.O Id Mantuan , old Mantuan. Who 

vnderftarideth dice not , vt re fol la mi fa ; Vnder pardon fir. 
What arc the contents for rather as Horace fayes hi his 3 Wha£ 
myfoulcverfts. 

Hoi. I fir, and veric learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ftaffe, aftanze, averfe, LegeDomtne , 
If Louemakc naeforfworne,howihall I fweare to loue? 
Ahneuerfaith could hold, if not to beautievowed. 

Though co rny felfeforfwern, to thee lie faithfullproue. 

Thofe thoughts to me were Okes, to the like Ofiersbowed. 
Studie his byas leaues, and makes hisbooke thine eyes. 

Where all thofe pkafures liue, That Art would comprehend. 

If knowledge be the Marke, to know thee (hall fufficc. 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule,that fees thee without wonder. 

Whichistomefomeprayfe, thatl thy partsadmire; 

Thv eye Hues lightning bcares.thy voyce his dreadfull thunder,. 
Which not to anger bent, is nmfique, and fwcet fire. 

Celeftiallas thou arc, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

That fingsheahenspraife with fuch an earthly tongue. 



. . . f 1 « 

Lottes Labour sloft. 

Fed. Youfinde not the Apoftrophas.andfomifle the accent. 

LeC v C / UE Hafa So Sly numbers ratified, but for the clcgan- 
■ a ^nlden cadence of poetic caret • Ouidius 

cy,facilitie,and g l , ; ndeecJe N %j 0 f but for fmellingout the 
was the man. A d why J ofinuention imitarieis 

odoriferous fiowersoi tancy^ ^ ^ ^ hi3 

dic^yred Horfe his rider : But DamofelU Virgin, Was this di- 

K& Iaqu. Dkjrom one Mounfier Berowne,oae of the Grange 
OueenesLords. . . 

Nath. I willoucrglancecbefupetfcript. 

To the fnow-whitc hand of the weft beauteous Lady R^lme. I 
will look? againe on the intellea of the Letter, for chenomma- 
tion ofthe partie written to the perfon written vmo. 

Tour Ladi/bips it all deft redimployment , Bero wne, _ 

Per. Sir Holofernes, this Berowne n one, of the Votaries With 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to a lequenc of the 
Granger Quecnes : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
srefifon, luTh mifearried . Trip and goe my fweete, dehuer this 
Paper mtothe hand of the King, itmayconcerne much: ftay 
not thy complement, I forgiue thy duetie^aduc. 

‘ Maid. Good Cofiard go with me ; 

Sir God faue your life* 

fift. Haue with thee my girle. Exit. 

Hoi. Sir you haue done this in the fearc of God vcryreligi- 
oufly : and as accrtaine Father iaitb, 

P^.Sirtcll me not of the Father, I doc fearc colourable color*! 
But to return to the verfeSjdid they pleafeyoufir Nathaniel^ 

Mai ueilous well for the pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of acertaine Pupltlof 
mine, where if (being repaft) itftiallpkafeyouio grstificthe 
tabic with a Grace , i will on my priuiledge l haue with the 
patents of theforefaid Childe or Pupill,vndcrtakc 'jombienvo- 
nuto , where 1 will proue thofe Veriesco bevery vnlearned, 
neither fauouring ok Poetrie, Wit, nor Inuention, 1 bcfcech 
yourSbcietic. 

And thanke you to : for (ocietic (faith the rext)isths 
happmede ot luc. 
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Loues labour slaffi 

Peda, And certes the text moft infallibly concludes it Sir T 
aoe inuite you too, you lhall not fay roe nay : pauca verba ' 

A way, the gcndcs arc at their game, and we will to ourreerta, 
Sti0n * L x urn, 

Enter Bcrownewith aPaperinhishand,alone. 

Bern. The King he is hunting the Deare, 

Tamcourfing myfelfc. 

Pl f Cht i * To y* e > lam i t °y^g in-a pyteh, pitch that dc- 
ffles ; defile a foule word .-Well, fee thee downefcrrow; forfo 
they fay the foole laid, and !o fay I, and I the took : weli proued 
wn> By the Lord tbs Loue is as mad as tMiax, it kils fi 1C epe, it 
kills nice,! aftiecp :W cIlprouedagaincamyfide.I will not loue: 
if I doe hang niee.- yfaith.I wil!noc.O but her eye: by this light 

WdH ' V W ° U ! d HOt hM S *« two eyes! 

ln th . CVV u rI f buI ]yC > ard in tny throarc. 
By icauen I doe loue, and it hath taught me to Rime, and to be 

Shi'iii 0 w n h u rc . ,s part ° f my Rimc » and hcere 
lichohc. Well, /he hath onca’my Sonnets already, the Clowne 

bore it, the fools: fen tit, and the Lady hath it : fweet Clowne, 

iwceter Roole, lweeteft Lady. By the world, I would not care l 

pin if the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper. 

G od gme him grace to gronc, r 

He Stands afide. The Kina entretbt 

Km. Aymce! 

u l h u l V h 5 au , cn: P' 0C «<fe G*«et £upid, ihou haft thumps 
him with thy Birdbolt vnderthe left pap :in faith feerets. 

Kin*. So fweet a kilfc the golden Sunne giucs not* 

To thofe frelh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their freflj rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on mycheekes downefiowes. 

Nor mines thefiluer Moonc one halfe fo bright, 

Through the tranl’parant bofeme of the deepe, 

Asdoththy face through tcarcs of mine giue light 

Thou fhin’ftin eucry teare that 1 doe weepe. 

No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thecci 
St) rideltthou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold thete&rcs that fwell h me 5 
Aud they thy glory through my grief* will (ho.w :r 



Louts Labour s loft. 

But doe not loue thy felfc^then thou wilt keepe 
My team forglaffcs.and (till make me weepe, 

O Queenc of Quccne^hovv f arre doft thou excel J;* 

No thought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How (hall (he know my griefes?Ue drop the paper. 

Sweet leauesfhadefolly.Who is becomes beer? 

Enter Longanile, The King fief?* fide* 

VJhztLongauill, and reading : Men eare. 

E'er. Now in thy iikcncflTe, one more foole appeare. 

Long. Ay me, I am forfwornc. 

' B er. Why, he comes in like a periure, wearing papers. 

Long, In loue I hope, fweet fellowfliip in (hamc • 

Ber. One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am I the fir ft, that haue Beene periur’d lb f 
Ber. I could put thee incomforc,n 0 t by two that I know 
Thou makc&thc criumphery, the corner cap of focictie. 

The (hape of Loues Tiburne, that hangs vp fimplickie* 

Lon . I fearc theft ftubborn lines lack power to moue* » 

O fweet Maria, Emprcflfe of my Loue, 

Thefenunabcrs will I teare, and wriccin profe. 

Ber. O Rimesare gardsoo wanton. Cupids hefc„ 
iJilngurc not his Sliop. 

Lon. Thbfame (hall goc. 

Her cades the Sonnet; 
not the heauenly Rhetoric!^ of thine eye, 

JLS GainSt whom the world cannot hold areumenA 
Perfwade my heart to thisfalfe periurie ? 

V owes fort bee broke defer stes not pumjhment. 

■A woman Iforfwore , but I will prone. 

Thou being a Goddejfe, Iforfwore not thee * 

■My vow was earthly, thou a heauenly Loue. 

Tby grace bet ig gain'd, cures all dif grace in me. 

Vowcs arc but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

ft T ^f[ atreSlin > ™htch on my earth doefifnne, 
Txhaleffi tins vapor-vow* i„ thee it ts : 3 ' 

V {"ken then n » „ 0 fault of mine : 

Lfby me broke what foolers notfo wife, 

J o lofe an oath, to win a Paradsfe f . 

- . ..... ... E * Mr,... 
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Ims Labours fofl. 

Ber. This is the liuer vcine, which makes flefh a deitlei 
A Greene Goofe, a CodddTe, pure pure Idolacr ie. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o’th’way. 

Enter D umaine. 

Lon. By who m (hall I fend this (company?) Stay . 
Bero. Ml hid, all hid, an old infant play, 

Likcadcmic God, here fit I in thd skie. 

And wretched fooles iecrets heedfully ore-eye. 
MoreSackes to the my 11, O heauens 1 haue my wife, 

*D umaine tran ffortn’d , foure Woodcocks in a did). 

J)Hm • Omofl diuine Kate. 

Bero. O raoft prophane coxcombe. 

Dura. .By heauen the wonder ot ainortajl eye. 

Bero . By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
T)um. Her Amber haires forioulehach ambei coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
T)um. As vprighers the Cedar. 

Ber. Stoope i lay her (lioulder is with-child. 

T>um. As faircas day. 

Ber. I as fomcdayesjbutthennoSunncmuftfiiine* 

Dum. Othat ] had my wifh? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word i 
Dum. I would forgether, bur a Fcuer (he 
Raigncs in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber. A Feuer in your bloud, why then incifion 
Would let fceroutinSawcers.fweetmifprifion. 

Dum. Once more He rc*d the Ode that 1 haue writ- 
Ber . Once more Ik marke how Loue can vary Wit. 

Durnainereadeshis Sonnet. 

in a day % alack^the day ? 

* LoHCy-whofe Month is etiery t May, 
Spied a blojfome pajfng faire , 

P laying m the wanton ay re : 

T hrough the Vela t, leaues the winde , 

All vnf ?ene ? can faff age find ? • 
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Lottes Labour's loft , 

That the Loner ficke to death, 

jTiJb himfelfe the heauens breath. 

<iAyre( cjuoth he ) thy cheekes may blowe, 
*Ayre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

ZJow alacke for youth vnmeete , 

Youth fo apt to plucke a fweete. 

Doe no t call it finne in me. 

That I am forfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom loue wouldfweare, 
luno but an zAlthiope were , 
zAnd denie himfelfe for IouO. 

Turning mor tall for thy Lone. 

This will I fend, and fomethmg eifemore plainc. 
That (haU expreffe rr.y true.loues fading pame. 

0 would the KingyBeeowne and Longduill , 

Were Loners two^iilto example ill, 

Wouldfrommy i jreheau wi caperiur’dnotc : 

For none offend, where ali 4ike doe do c. 

Lon. D umaine, thy Louris* rrcrrorncharitic, 
ThatinLoues griefedeurli focictie; 

You may lookc pale, but I ih >ulu bluffs I know. 

To be orc-heard,and taken napping, fo. 

Kin. Come fir, you &liah: as his your cafe is fuch* 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doe not Loue 'JMaria ? Longauile, 

Didneuer Sonnet for her fake compile; 

Norncuerlay his wreathed artnes atwhart 
Hislouing bofome, to keeps downe his heart. 

1 haue bcenc elofely (hrowded in this bu(h. 

And marke you both,and for you both did blufL 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you faffion 
Saw fighes reekefrora you, noted well your pafiion<, 
Aye me, fay cs one / O loue ! the other cries 2 

On her haires were gold, Chriftalithc others eyes. 
You would for Paradifc breake Faith and troth, 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 
What fay when that he (hall hear e 
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Louesi^cwour siop, 

FaitHinfringcd : which fuchzcale did iwearc. 

How will he Iconic? how will he {pend his wit t 
How will he triumph, lcape, andlaugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that euer I did Ice, 

I would not hauc him know fo much by me, 

Bero . Nowficp I forth to whip Hypocri he. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart. What Grace hart thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes for louing, that art mod in louei 
Your eyes doc make mo couches in your ccarcs. 

There is. no certaine PrincelTe that appearcs. 

You’ll not be periur’d, *cis a hatefull thing : 

Tufb, none butMinftrels like of Sonneting, 

But are you not alham’d ? nay, are ycunot 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’flioc ? 

You found his Moth, the King your Morh did fees 
But I a bcame doe finde in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool’ry haue Ifeenc. 

Of fighes, of grones, of forrow, and of tecnc : 

0 me, with what ftriff patience hauc 1 far, 

Tofeca Kingtranformedtoa Gnat l 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a lygge ? 

And flrplay atpufli-pin with the Boyes, 

And Criticise Timon laugh at idle toyles. 

Where liesthy griefe fO tell me good Bumaine^ 

And gentle LongauiU , where lies thy paine l 
And where my Liedges ? all about the bred: 

'A Candle hoa / 

Kin. Toobicteris thyieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus tothyoucr-vicw ? 

Bcr Not you by me, but I betrayed to you* 

1 that am honeft, I that hold it finne 
Tobreakethevow I amingagedin, 

I am betrayed bykeeping company 
With men, like men ofinconftancie. 

When (hall you fee mewrite a thing in rime i 
Or gronefor loane? otfpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mce, when (hall you hcarcchat I wittptaife a band,* 




Loues Labour’s lofi* 
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A true man or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

port from Louc, good Loner let me go. 

Enter laquenetta and Clortne, 

Tonne. God bleffc the King. 

What prefent hart thou there? 
riew . Some ccrtainc tteafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothmg _ur. 

Kin. Ifitmarrc nothing neither. i,. 

Kin. Where hadftthomt? 

Iaque. Of Coflard . 

Kind. Where hadft thouit? 

Cot Of Dm Adramadio , it? 

Her A tov rov Liedge, a toy : your grace ncedes not teare ir. 
Zoijr.lt didmoue him to pa<fion,and th c ref °F e ^ 5 heate i * 
<r>Jm. It is Beroronet writing, aftd heere « h>» nam • 

Bcr.k h you whorefon logger headyou were borne to doe me 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : Iconfelle, I confeffe. 

Her. That you three fboles, lackt mee foole, to make vp the 

He, he, and you s and you my Liedge , and I , 

Are picke-purfcs inloue, and we deferueto die. 

O difmiffe this audience, and I (hall tell you more. 

Bum. Now the number is euen. _ , t 

Berow. True true, w care four e : will tbefe Turtles be goi 
Kin. Hence fir seaway. 

Clo. Walkafide the true folkc,and let the tray tors nay. 

Ber . Sweet Lords, fwcct Louers, O let vs imbrace, 
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i^vucs i-itwour s topi . 

As true wc are as flefh and bloud can be, 

The Sc a will ebbe and flow, heauen will’fliew his face } 

Young bloud doth not obey an old decree, 

W e cannot erolTe the caufe why wc are borne : 

Th ere! ore ct all hands tnufl wfl)e lorfwcrne. 

AW What, did thefe rent lines (hew fome loue of thine? 
TlJrn t 7 qU fr y °“ ? Wh ° fces £ ^ c heauenly Rof aline 

That(]jkearudeandfauagemanct/We. > ) 1 

At the firlf opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bo wes not his vartall head, and ftrooken blinds. 

Killes the bafe ground with obedient breaft ? 

What peremptory Eagle-fghted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow 

That is not blinded by her Maieftie? ’ r 

Kin. What zeale, what tone, hath infpir’d thee now ? 

% Loue (her Miilreffe) isa gracious Mcone, 

Shec (an attending Starre) fcarce fccne a light 
Ber. My eyes arc then no eyes, nor I Berov™, 

U but For my Loue day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the cul’d foueraignety 
Doe meet as at a Faircin herfaire chceke ’ 

Whercfcuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants, that want.it felfe doth feeke* 
w-enomcchc floriflhof all gentle tongues 
Fie painted Rhetorickc, O fhe needs it not 
To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs : 

She palfes praife, then praife too fliort doth blot, . i 

A withered Hcrmite , fiuefcore winters worn? 

Might ihakcof fifty , looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varnifjj Age, as if newborne. 

And giue$ the Crutch the Gradies infancie. 

O’ns the Stmne, that m:kcth all thingslhine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is black as Ebony, 

Bcroiv. IsEbonielikeher /Oworddiuine? 

A wife of Inch wood were felicitie. 
o who can giue an oath ?, Where is a Booke ? 

That I may Iwcare beauty doth beauty lackc, 
j f that (he learne not of her eye to looke : 

No face is fairc that is not full fo blacke. 

Km Y 



Loues Labours loft. 

Kin* O Paradoxc, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night : 

And beauties crcft becomes the heauen s well- 

Ber. Deuils (ooneft tempt rcftmblingfpirits of light*. 
O if in blacke my Ladies browes be deekt, 
i t mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauiih doters with afalfeafpcft : 

And therefore is file borne to make black ,-faire, 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion of the dayes, 

Fornaciue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difpraife. 

Paints ic felfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

Dum. Tolookelike herare Chimny-fweepersblacke 0 

Lon • And fince her time, areCoIliers counted bright-. 

King. And *s£thiops of their fweet complexion cracke. 

Dum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is light. 

Ber. YourMiftreffcs dare neucr come in raine. 

For feare her colours fhould be waflit away. 

Kin* *T were good yours did : for fir to tell you plainc. 
He finde a fairer face not walht to day. 

Ben. lie proue herfaire, or talke till doomes-day here. 

Kin . No Diu ell will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 
'Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile fluffe fo deere. 

Lon . Looke heer’s thy Loue,my foot and her face fee, 

Ber. O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then asftie goes what vpwardlies 
The ftreet (hould fee as file walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this arc we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Then leaue this chat, and good Berowne now proue 
Our louing,lawfull f and our faith not torne* 

L)um. I marry there, fome flattery for this cuill. 

Long. O fome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the Diueil. 

Dum. Somefalueforpcriurie. 

Ber. O ’tis more then neede. 

Haue at you then nfFe&ions men atartnes, 

-onfidcr what you firft didfwearc vnto; 

Fa 
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Lottes Labour’s loft. 

To faft, to Rudy , and to fee no woman : 

Flat treafon againft the Kingly Rate of youth. 

Say , can you faft < your ftomacks ate too young. 

A nd abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haiie vowd to ftudie ("Lords) 

] n that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreameand pore, and thereon lookc. 
For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of ftudics excellence, 
Without the beautie of a womans face , 

From womens eyesthis doftrinc 1 deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire, 
Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour ofthetrauellcr. 

Now for not looking cna womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes, 

And ftudie too,thecaufcrofyour vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 
Teachesfuch beautie as a womans eye .♦ 

Learning is but an adiu n£l to our fell c, _ 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

Then when our felues we fee in Ladies eye. 

With our felues. . 

Doe we not likewife fee our Learning there ? 
Owe haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes : 
For when would you( my Liege) oryou, or you? 
In leaden contemplation haue found out. 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : , 

Other flow Artsintircly keepc the brainc : 

And therforc finding barren praftizers. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauie toylc<. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liuesnot alone emuredinthe braine ; 

But with themotion of all Elements, 



Loues Labour's lojt. 

r.,«fw\ft as thought in euery power. 

? U i ‘ ? eS toeuery power a double power, 

SSfeg - 

For Valour, is not Loue * Hercules ? 

Still climing treesin the Heffortdes. 

Subtill as Sphinx’.** fwcet and muficall _ 

^bright IffUo's Lute, ftrung with his ^ 

And when Loucfpcakes, the voyce ofall the Gods, 

Make heauen drowfic with the harmonic. 

Neuerdurft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill hislnkc were tempted withLoues fighes . 

O then his lines would rauifli fauage eares. 

And plant in Ty rants mildchumiluic 
From wcomens eyes this doftrine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts,the Academes 
That (hew , containe, and nounth allthe world . 

EUenone at all in ought proues excellent. ^ 

Then foolesyou were, thefe women to forfiveare . 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue toolcs, 

For wifdomes fake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Orfor Mens fake, the author of thefe Women t 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, arc Men. 

Let’s once loofe our oathes to find our (clues, 

Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes : 

It is religion to be thus forfwor ne. 

For Charitic it felfe fulfills the Law : _ 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitie. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. 
Her. Aduance your ftandirds, and vpon them Lords, 
Pell,nicll, downewidjthemt but be firft aduis’d, 
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1 n conflift that you get the Sunne of them. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thel'eglozesby. 
Shall wcrcfoJue to woe thefcgirles of France ? 

Kin. And winne them too, therefore let vs deuife. 
Some entertainment forthemin their Tents. 

Sen. Fir ft from the Park, let vs conduct them thither 
Then homeward eucry man attach the hand 
Of his fairc Miftrefle, in the afternoone 
Wc will with fome ftrangepaftimefolacethem: 

Such as the (hortnefle of the time canlhape, 

ForReuels, Dances, Maskes, and mettle houres, 
Fore-runne faire Louc, ftrewing her way with flowers. 

Kin. Away, away, no time (hall be omitted, 
Thatwillbetime.andmayby vsbe fitted. 

Ber. Alone, alonefowed Cockell, reap'd no Corne 
Andlufticealwayes whirlesin cquallmealure : 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne; 

If fo our Copper buyesno better rreafure. Exeunt. 



\Ailus Jguartus. 



Enter the Pedant 3 Curate and Dull. 

Pedant. Satis qUidfufficit . 

Curat . I praife God for you , your reafons at dinner hauc 
beenefharpe and fententious pleafant without fcurrillitic, wit- 
ty without afFedion, audacious without impudencie , learned 
without opinion, and firange without hcrefie ; I did conuerfe 
this quondam day with a companion of the Kings* who is inti- 
tuled, nominated, or called, 'Don Adriano % de Armatho , 
Ded.Noui hojpinHmtancjHate > His humour is lofty, his difeourfe 
peretnpeone , his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate raa. 
icfticall, and hisgenerallbehauiour vaine, ridiculous, and thra- 
fonicall. He is too picked, too fprucc, too affefted, too odde,as 
it were too peregrinates I may call it. 

Curat. A molt lingular and choy ce Epithat, 

Draw out his Table booke, 

Dcda. He draweth out the thred of his verbofitie, finer then 

the 
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LouesXahourslofl . 

the ftapte of his argument, i abhor fuchphanaticallphamafims, 1 
fuch infociable and poynt deuife companions, fuch rackcrs of 
orrographie,as to fpeake dout fine, when he fliould fay doubt; 
dec, when he fliouldpronounce debt • d c b c not det : heclep- 
cth a Calf 3 Caufc : halfe,haufe:neighbour vocatur nebour;neigh 
abreuiated ne: thisisabhominable, which he would call abho- 
minablc : it infinuateth me of infamic ; neintelhgis Dcumne^ to 
inakeframicke,lunatickc i 

Cura. Laus deo 3 beneintelligo. 

Peda. Borne boon for boon frefcian> a little fcratcht/twil feme," 
Enter Bragart 3 Boj % 

Curat. Vides ne quis venit ? 

Peda . Video, (Sr gaudeo. J 

Brag.. China. 

Peda, Quart Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Brag . Men of peace wellincounficd. 

D ed , Moftmilitaric firialutation. 

Boy, They hauc beencata great feaft of Languages, and 
flolne feraps. 

Clow. O they haue liu’d long on the Alme$*baskct of words.! 
marudl thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, for thou art not 
fo long by the head as honorificabilitudinitatibus ; Thou arc 
eafier / wallowed then a flapdragon. 

Page . Peace, thepeale begins. 

Brag, Mounfi er, are you not lettred f 

Pag. Yesj-'jies, he teaches boyes the Homc-bookc: ^ 

What is Ab fpcld backward with the home on his head 7 

Peda, Ba, f tier it t a with a horncaddcd. 

Dag. Ba moil feely Shcepc, with a home : you heart his lcar~ 
»ing # 

Peda. Quis, quis^ thou Confonant ? 
fifcif lf* # ^ Ue bowels if You rcpcatc then^er the 

Peda. I willrepeatethcm: ael. 

Page. The fticepe, the other two concludes it on. 
rag. Now by the fait waueof the medicerancutn,afwcec 
Teinv ^ quicke veineweof wit, fnipfnap, quick andhomc,ir 
ieioyceth my intellea, true yviu ~ - 9 

Page\ 
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Page. Offered by a childe tp anolde man : which is wit; 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Pa ere. Hornes. 

Peda. Thou difputcs like an Infant: goc whip thy Gigge. 
Pag. Lend me your Herne to make one, and I will whip a- 
bouc your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home* 
flow. And 1 had but one peanie in the world, thou lhould*ft 
haucic to buy Gingerbread: Hold, there is the very Remunera- 
tion I had of thy Matter, thou halfe peonic purle of wit, thou 
Pidgeomcgge of difcretion.OAnd the heauens werefo plcafcd, 
ehat thou were but my baftard; what a ioytull father wouldft 
thou make mcc? Gocto,thou haft it .ad dnngil^t the fingers 
ends as they fay. 

Peda. Oh 1 fmellfalfc Latine, dur.ghel ; for vnguem. 

Brag, (sslrtj-man fr aambul at 9 , s^c will be fingled from the 
barbarous, Doyou not educate youth at the Chargc-houfc on 
the top of the Mountaine ? 

'peda. Or the hill. 

Brarr. Ac your fwcctc plcafure, for the Mountaine. 

Peda, I doe fans qaeftion. 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fwcct pleafurc and affc&ion, tocon- 
gratulatc the Princefle at her Pauillion, in the pojhriors of this 
day, which the rude multitude call the afeer-codne. 

Ped. The Po fierier of the day, 010 ft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafurcablc for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd,chofc fweet,and apt I doc affurc fir, I doe allure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my familiar, 
I doe aflure you very good friend: for what is inward betwcenc 
vs, let it paife. 1 doe bcfecch thee remeber thy curtefie. I bcfcech 
thee apparrcll thy head :and among other importunate & molt 
ferious defigns>& of great import indeed tooibut let that palic, 
for T m uft tell thee it will plcafe his Grace(by the world )fome- 
cime to lcane vpon my poore thoulder,and with his roy all finger 

thus dallie with my excrement, with my muftachio: but fwcctc 
heart let that paffe. By the world I recount no fable, fomc certain 
fpcciall honoursit pleafeth his greacneffc to impart to vJrm** 
ds a Souldicr, a man of traucll,that hath fecnc the world :bu 
let chat patTc;thc very allofallis: butfwcethcart I docimplore 
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. tlM5 Ring would haue mee prefent the Princeffe 

fecrecie, that the Kmg w dclia htfiiU ottcntation,or fliowor 
(fweet chuckc) wit 4 . Now, vnderftandingthat 

Ihow in the W and learned 

thcm b r r Mfc : mv felfc, and this Gallant gentle- 

peda. Iofua, y Swainefbecaute oi his great limme 

minoritie : his enter and exit mall o~ ltra D & 

tnavcrv We, 1 done Hercules, now thou crulheft the Si • , 

that is the way to make an offence gracious, though few haue 

theeraceto doe it. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies ? 

peda. i will play three my iclte. 

Pag. Thriccworthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Brag. Wc'wiUhaue.if tbisfadge not.au Antique, I befeech 

y °'p°!i°Via good-man D all > thou haft fpoken no word all this 

while. , 

P)nU. Nor vndcrftocd none neither hr. 

Ped. Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Dull. He make one in a dance, or fo:or I will play on the l a- 

botcothc Worthies, and let them dance the hey. ‘ ' 

-- - q ' lea. 
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J? ed% Moll Dull) honcft Dully to our fport away. Exit* 
Enter Ladies*. 

Qu. Sweethearts wefKall.be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings come thus plentifully in. 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds ; Looke you, what I haue: 
from the Louiug King. 

Rofa. Madam, came nothing clfc along with that ? 

<Qu. Nothing but this : yes as much louc in Rime r 
A s would becram’dvp in a (heet of paper 
Writ on both fidcs the leatc, mar gent and all. 

That he was fa ine to fealc on Cupids name . 

^ Rofa. That was the way to make his God-head Wax?* 

For he hath beene fiue thoufand y eeres a Boy, 

Katb. I, and a flircwd vnhappie gallowes too. 

Rof. You*!! necre befriends with him, akild yourfifter*.. 
Katb. He made her melancholy, fad , and heauy, and fo 
flie died : had fiie beenc Light like you, of fuch a mcrric nimble 
ftirring fpiric, (lie might a bin a Grandam ere fhe died, Andfo 
may you : For alight heart liucs long. 

Rof. What’s your darkc meaning raoufc, of this light word l 
Kat. A light condition in a beautiedarke. 

Rofe. We need more light to findc your meaning out. 

Kat. You’ll marre the light by taking it in fnufFes 
Therefore He darkely end the argument 0 

Ref. Look what you doe, you doe it ftill i’th darke. 

Kat. So do not you, for you arc a light Wench. 

Rof. Indeed I waigh not you, and.t herefere light. 

Ka . You waigh me not, Qthac^youcarenotFormev 
Rof Great rcafon : for part care, is ftill paft cure. 

£)m. Weil bandied both, a fet of Wit well played^ 

But Rof aline. y you haue a fauour too. 

Who fent it ? and what is.it . ? 

R of. I would you knew 
And if ray. face were but as faire as yours, 

My Fauour were as great, be witneffe this. 

Way, 1 haue verfes too, I thankc Bcrowncy 
The numbers true, and were the munbring to©) 
iTwcre thefaireft Goddcilconthc ground. 
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lotus labour s lofi, 

T am compar’d w twenty thoufand fairs. 

Q hehathdrawnc my piftureinhis lettc . 

jdr. Muchin the letters, nothing in thc praife. 

HI] Beauteous , as Incke good concluhon. 

Kaf Faire as a text B.m a Coppic booke. 

Rod Ware penfils.How < Let me not die your debtor. 
My red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

° |^rPcSadefl,and I beflirew aU Shrow«s 
But Katherine, what was fent to you 
From faire ‘Dumainel 

Kat. Madame, tbiS'Gloue. 

Of,. Didhenocfendyoutwaine? 

Kat. Yes Madame and moreouer, 

Some thoufand Verfes of a faitlifullLouer. 

A hugetranflation of Hypocriue, 

Vildly compiled, profound fimpbcicie. 

Mar. This, and rhefc Pearls, to mefen tLengatitle. 
The Letter is too long by halfc a mile. 

Oh, i thinke no le(Tc : doft thou wilhin heart 
The Chainc were Longer, and the Letter fliort. 

Mar. I , or I would thefc hands might neuer part, 
Quee. We are wife girles to mockc our Louers fo. 

Rof. They arc worfc foolcs to purchafc mocking fo* 
That fame Berowne ile torture ere I goe. 

O that I knew he were but in by th’wcekc, 

How 1 would make him fawne, andbegge, analccfce P 
And waite the fcafbn, and obferue the times, 

And fpend his prodigall witsin booties rimes. 

And fbape his feruice wholly to my dcuicc, 

And make him proud ,tomakcme proud thataefts. 

So pertaunt like would I o’rcfway his ftatc, 

That he (hould be my foole, and I his fate, 

Qst. None are fo furcly caught, when they are catcht, 
Aswitturn’d foole, follic in Wifdome hatch’d * 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpc of Schoolc, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

Rof. The blond of youth burns not with fuch excefle, 
~ ~ ~~ Gs 
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hones Labour s loft , 

As Grauities rcuolt to wantons be. 

Mar* Follie in Foolcs bcarcs not fo (Irons a no f e 

As fooFry in the wife, when Wit doth dote: * ? 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply f 
To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicicie." 8 

Enter Bojet. 

Qh. Hcere comes B oyet, and mirth in his face 
Boy. O I am flab’d with laughter, Whn's her grace s 
Thy nevves Boycti S 

Boy PrepateMidame, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme. incounters mounted are 
Agamft your peace, Loue doth approach, difeuis’d • 
Armed m argu ments, you’ll be iut priz’d. 

Muftcr your Wits, hand in your owne defence. 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flie hence. 

t. SaiDt ? to S< CH P id 1 What are they 

, That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnder the coolcfliade of a Siccamore, 

J thoug ht to clofc mine eyes fomehjfean hourc : 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade 1 might behold addrell 
The King and his companions s warely 
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And outr-hcard, what you fliall ouer-heare ? 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heerc. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifh Page ; 

Tha t well by heart hath con’d his Embaflage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there/ 
j bus mull thou lpcake, and thus thy body bear®. 
Andcuer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prcfencc Maielticaji would put him out: 

For quoth the King, an Angellftiak thou fee: 
a et icare not thou, but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply ’d, an Angell is nor euill : 

I Ihouldhauefear’d her, had (hec becne adeuill. 

With that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on theflioulder. 
Making the bold wagg by their prayfes bolder* 

One rqb’d his elboe thusj and fleer’d, and fwore-* 
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horns Labours loft. 



With fuch a zealous laugnter io proiuuuu, 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appeares. 

To chccke their folly paflfions (olertine teares. 

Quee But what* but what, come they to vuit vs > 

By. They do, they do - and arc apparel’d thus. 

Like CMufcouitesjsi Ruftans^ 1 getle. 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 
Andeucry one his Loue^feat will aduancc, 

Vnto hisfeuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauors feuerall , which they did beftow. 

gjtfcn* And will they fo ? the Gallants (hall be tasks 
ForLadies; we willeueryonebemaskc, 

Aridnot a man of them fliall haue the grace 
Defpight of futc, to fee aLadiesface. 

Hold Rof aline, thisFauour thou (halt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me thine J 
So fliall Berovone take me for R of a line. 

And change your Fauours too, fo (hall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by theferemoues, 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours mod in fight, . 
Kath . But in this changing, What isyourintcnr ? 
gwenc. The effc&of my intent is to crolte theirs^ 

They doe it but in mocking merriment. 

And mockefor mocke isonely my intent. 

Their feuerall counfelsthey vnbofome fliall. 

To Louesmiftooke, and fo be mockt wichalL 
Vpon the next occafion that we meete. 

With Vi&ges difplay d , to talice and greete, 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, if they delire vstoo'c? 

^Ef en \ No., to the death wc will not tnoue a foot, 

Nor to their pen’d fpecch render we no graces 
But while *tis fpoke, each turne away his face® 

■C J ‘ . 



A better /peech was neuer fpokc before. 
Another with hisfinger and his thumb . 

Cr rdvia, wcwill doot, come what will come. 
The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 
The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he tell 
With that they all did tumble on the ground. 
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Loues Labours lojfj 

Boy. ' Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart. 

And quite diuorce his memory from his pare. 

Quec. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt, 

Tne reft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Theres no fuch (port, asfport by fporc -orethrownc : 

To maketheirs ours, and ours nonebut our owne. 

So lhall weftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt, depart away with ftiamc. Sound. 

Boy . The Trumpet founds,be raaskc,thc maskers come. 

Enter Blacky™ ores with wufeka the Boy with a fpeech,andth? 
reft of the Lords dif gaffed. 

Tage, All hailethe richcfi Beauties on the earth* 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richTaffata. 

Pag.tsL holy farcell of the fair eft dames that euer turn'd their 
hackesto mortallvicwes . 

TheLadics turne their backes to him* 

Ber. Their cy e s villaine, their eyes. 

Pag. That eu-cr turn’d their eyes to Mortall viewes. Out 
Boy ♦ True, out indeed. 

Pag, Out ofyeurfauours heauenly f fir its vouchfafe 
to beholde. 

Ber . Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag. Once to behold with your Sunne-beamedeycs , 

With your Sunne- beamed eyes. 

Boy. They will not aniwer to thatEpithite, 

You were beft call it daughter beamed eyes* 

Pag. They doe not mar kerne, and that brings me out^ 

B ero. Is this your perfefineffc ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefc ftrangers ? 

Know their mindes Boyet. 

If they doefpeake our language, ’cis our will 
That fomc plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes? V 

Ber . Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation: 

' Rof What would they, fay they ? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vification. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them lo be gon. 
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Loues Labours loft. 

Boy . Shce fayesyou hauc it, and you may be gon* 

Kin. Say to her we haue meafur’d many miles. 

To tread a Meafure with you on the gralTe. 

Boy. They fay that they haue mcafur’d many a mile, 

To tread a Meafure with you on this grade. 

Rofa. ft is not fo. Askc them how many inches 
Is in one mile? If they haue meafur’d many. 

The meafure then of one is eaflie told. 

Boy. Ifto come hither youhaue meafur’d miles* 

And many miles: the Princelfe bids you tell. 

How many iuches doth fill vp one mile? 

Ber. Tell her we mcafurechem by weary fteps* 

Boy. She heares herfelfc. 

Rofa. How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gone j 
Arcnumbred in the trauell of one mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpend for y ou* 

Our dutie isfo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doc it ftill without accompt, 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunfhinc of your face. 

That wc(likcfauages) may worfhip it. 

Rofa. My face is but aMooneand-clouded tool 
Kin. Blefled arc clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do. 

Vouchfafe bright moone, and thefe thy ftars to (hine, 
fThofc clouds remoued) vpon our vyatcrie cyne. 

Rofa. O vainepetieioner, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonelhine in the water. 

Tl K ™\ Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one change^ 

* lou me begge, this begging is not ftrange. . 

Rofa. Play mufickc then, nay you muft doeitfoonc* 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

Km. Will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ? ~ 
Rofa.Xoxt toobe the Moone at full, but now (lie’s changed? 
Km. Yet ftill (he is the M oone,and I the Man « 

Our c^esvouc^f C - kC pIayCS ’ vouchlaf<e fome motion to it 5 

Km. But your legges ftiouid doc it. 



m 



yvfjfi y ° U arC ftran g ers >and come heere by chance, 
— - cake hands, yvewillnot dance,*. 
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Lottes Labour* slott. 

Kin. Why take you hands then? 

it 5S mcafiitc of this meafure be not nice. 

Rofa We can afford ao more at fuch a price. 
j/i^Prife your felues: What buyesyour companies 

Rofa. Tour ab fence oncly. 

jCs«.That can neuerbe. , fn ,, 

Rofa. Then cannot we be bought : and io adue. 

Twice to vour Viforc, and halfe once to you. 

'Kin. ifyoudcnieto dance, let’s bold more chat, 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

w h kh th<e * 

McthegUn^Wort, andMalmeley s well runne dice. 

There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

ghu Seuenth Iweet adue,fin«eyoucancogg 5 

He play no more with you. 

Ber. One word in fecrer. 

On. Let it not be fvveec. 

~Bir. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Oh. Gall bitter. 

Mar. Name it. 

‘Dam. FaireLadie. 
t JMar. Say you fo ? Faire Lord . 

Take yeu that for your faire Lady. 

Du. Pleafeityou, ■ , 

A SHS^££S:" n8? 

f": ranme you •mO. 

Long. A Calfe faire Ladie? 



t&ues labour slofl. 

(JMar. No,afaire LordCalfe. 



A sis the Razors edge, inuUiDie: 

Cutting afinalUrhaire then may befcece, 

g|^ea^^all^^ ° ? 

Kinl Falcvvell maddc Wenches you hauc Ample wits. 

* Exettnt. 

Oh. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouite*. 

'Rofa. Wei-lilting wits they haue,groff«,groffe, fat, fat. 

Oh. O pouertie in wit. Kingly poorefiout, 

WilUhey not( thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 

Or euer but in vizardes {hew their faces : 

This pert Berorvne was out of countenance quite. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good wor d . 

On. Berorone did fweare himlelfe out of all fute. 
Mar.Dumaine was at my feruice, andhis fword r 
No poynt (quoth I :) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

' Ka. Lord LongauM aid 1 came otehisheart • 

And trow you what he call’d me ? 
gtu Qualme perhaps. 

Kat . Yes in good faith. 

G o ficknelTe as tliou art. 

n r* IffT .11 nAM#IRU!l! 



Chu G o ficknelTe as thou art. 

Rof. Well better witshaucwornc plainc ftatucccaps, 
But will you hearej the King is my louc fwornc* 

■— - - H 
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leones Mvour s lotf. 



<%u. And quicke Berowne hath plighted fai th to me. 
Kat. And Longmtil wasfot my fcruice borne. 

Mar. ’Dumatnc is mine as fore as b.irke on tree 
Bojet. Madam, and pretty Miftreffcs guiecarc 
Immediately they will againe be lieere 
In their ownc (liapes .• for it can neuer be 
They will digeft this harfhindigni tie. 

SI*; Will they returned 
Boy. They will,thcy will, God knows,' 
Andkapeior toy, though they are lame with blows- 
Thcefo e change Fauours, and when they repaire ' 
Blow like fweet Rofesin thisfummer aire 
«§?• f i° w b £"J h ™ blow? Speake to be vndetfiood. 
Fa, 5 e Lad,es maskc , are Rofes in their bud: 
Dilmaskt, chetr damaske fweet commixture ihowne 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. * 

Qu. Auant perplexirie 5 What lhall we do 
If they rctume in their owne (hapesto wo .? * 

Ref k. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd 

Lee’s mocke them ftill aswellknowneasdifguis’d’- 

Let vs complaine to them what fooles were heerc 

Difguis’d like Mufcouitesinfliapeleffegearc : *- . 

And wonder what they wear®, and to what end 
Their lhailow fliowes, and prologue vildely pen’d : 

And their rough carriage io ridiculous, r 

Should be prrfcnted at our Tent to vs." 

Beyet. Ladies, with draw : the gallants arc at hand, 
guee. Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land, 



Sxettnt. 

Enter the King and the reft. 

King. Fairefir, God faue you. Wher’s the Pnnceffe > 
Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Plcafe it your Maieftie command me any fcruice to her,’ 
King. I hat (lie vouchfafe me audience for one word* 
Boj.l will and fo will foe, I know my Lord . Exit. 
Ber. Thisfellow pickcs vp wit, as Pigeon speafe. 

And vttcrskagdne, when hue dothpleafe. 

He is Wits Pedlar, andretailcs his Wares, 
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tones Labours lofy. 

At Wakes and WalTcls, Meetings, Markets, Fairest 
M d we that fell by groffe, the Lorddothknow, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with uch (now. 

This Gallant pins the Wenchcsonhis flecue. 

Had he bin Adam % he had tempted Eue. 

He cancarue too , andlifpe : Why this is he. 

That kill away his hand in courtcfic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mouafier the nice. 

That when heplayes at Tables, chidesthc Dice 

In honourable tcarracs, nay he can fing 
A meanc moft meanly, and in V (hering 
Mend him who can ; the Ladies call him fweet# 

The (la ires as he treads on them kiffc hisfeetc. 

This is the flower that fmiles on euery one, 

To (hew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die indebt, 

Pay him the d uty of honic^tongucd Bo jet. 

King. A bliftcron his fweet tongue with my hart. 

That put *sfrmathoes Page outof his part* 

Enter the Ladies. 

Ber\ See where it comes. Behauiour what wet’c thou# 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 
King- Ail haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day# 
Faire mail Haile isfoule, as 1 conceiue. 

King. Conftrue my fpeechcs better, if you may. 

JJg, Then with me better, 1 willgiuclcaue. 

King. We came to vific you and purpofe now 
Toleade you toour Court, vouchfafc it then. 

This field (hall holdmc, and (o hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur'd men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouokes 
The vertue of your eye muft breake my oath. 

Qts. You nickname vertue : vice you (hould hauefpoke ; 
For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the vnfallicd Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 

I would not y celd to be your houfes gueft ; 
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homes labours lofl 

"So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integrities 
Kin. O you haue liu’d in deflation hesxc* 
Vnfcene, vnuificed^uch to our fliaroe. 

Jjht. Not fo my Lord, it isnotfo 1 Iwearev 
Wc haue had paftimesheereand pleafant game* 

A mdle ofRuffion, left vs but of late. 

Kin . How Madam Ruffians? 

£h. lintruth myLord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courdhip and of date. 

Rofa. Madam fpeake true. It is not l'o my Lords 
My Ladie( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtcfie giues vndeferuing praife. 

Wc foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruflu habit : Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: an din chat houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffe vs with one happy word. 

1 dare not call them fooles: but this 1 thinke. 

When they arc thirftie, fooles would faine haue drinkei 
Ber. Thisieftisdricto me. Gcntlcfweet, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolifli when we greet 
Witheyesbcft feeing, heauens fiery eye.* 

By light we loofc light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore. 

Wife things feeme foolith, and rich things but poorer 
Bo/'. This proues you wife and rich: tor in my eye 
Ber. Iamafoole, and full of povertic. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to fnateh wordsfrom my tongue. 

Ber. Q, I am yours, and all.chat 1 polTcffe, 
jRof. All the foole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giue you lefle. 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore ? 
Ber Where? w hen ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this .1 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafs> 
That hid the worfc,and (hew’d the better face. 

. Kin. Wcaredifcricd, 

Tiicy ’ll njockc vs no w downeright. 



T>k. 



tones labours loft*. 

s~- *r I ,i7hLtow< s ,b'u»“^» 1 'y 100 ^ s “ ap ‘ 1 -' 
w»« »‘ hfOT ^ f Xi.h ™ . 

Thruft thvfcarpewit quite througn my g 

Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit . 

And I will wiih thee neuer more to dan , 

Nor neuer more in Ruffian habit wane. 

O! neuer will l cruffxo fpeec -«s p r 

NortothemotionofaSchoole-boyes * 

Nor neuer comeinvizardtornyfricd 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers long. 

Taffata phrafes/ilkentearmesprcaib^^ ^ 

Three- pil’d Hy perboles, fprucc aft tx ? 

Hjucblowne me full of 

I do rorfweare them, and I heer p > g 0 d knows) 

By thiswhiteGloue(hoW whitetbehano 

Henceforth my woing mindcilnll be p 
Tn rniTet veas* and honeft kerfie nocs. 

Andmbe^n Wench, fo Codhelpe meta.. 

My louc to thee is found fans cracke o 
Rofa. Sans fans, I pray you. 

Ber. Yeti hauea mcke 
Ofthc old rage : beare with me, l am f«*v. 

He leauc it by degrees : foft, let vs lee 

Write Lord haue mercy o*vs, onthofe three, 

They are infeaed, in their hearts it lies t _ 

They haue theplague, and caughtofyour ey es . 

Thefe Lords are vifited.you are not frees 
For the Lords tokenson you doe I ice. 

No, they arefree that «u* thefe tokens tovs, 
bZ. Our Hates are forfeit, leekenottovndoe vs. 

Rof. It is not fo , for how can this be true, 

That you ftandforfeit, being ^° ic lue - gen 

*> r ~ “ H 5 
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tLJVHtt savour s lojf. 

fler. Peace, for I will not hauc to doc with von 
Rof. Nor (hall not, if I doc as I intend * 

Boy, Speakefor yourfelues, my wit is at an end 

iSsa-T""* 

£>£' The faircft is confcffion, 

W ere you not here but cuen now difguis'd.? 

Kin. Madam, I was. & 

And were you well aduis’d? 

-A in. I was faire Madam. 

When y°u then were heere. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

That more then all the world I did refer ft her 

• Q u ' N cn ( hefl}allchal!engcdiuyou willrciett her. 
A tng . Vpon nunc Honour no. 

Sjf Peace, peace^o i btarc: 

Your oath once broke, you force nct to forfweare 1 
70^ Elefpife m e when I break* this oath of niinc. 

I t,,crefcre fecc pc « R o/a/ine. 

What did the Ruffian whifpc in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold me dearc 
As precious eyev fight, and did value me 
Abouc this world : adding thereto mcreouer. 

That he would wed me, or elfe die my Louer. 

,, it God L S 1UC thee »°y of him .• the Noble Lord 
Molt honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What mcanc you Madame/ 

By my life, my troth, 

J neucr fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By bcauen you did ; and to confirme it plains 
y cu gaue me this : But take it fir againe. 

Kmg. My faith and this, the Princcllc I did giue, 

J knew her by thislcwell onherlleeuc. 

£& Pardon me Gr, this le well did ibeweare. 

/‘, ld L tl d f erew , ni ( l thankehim) is my dearc. 

Whatr Will you haue mc,or your Pearle againc> 

Bor. Neither ©f either I remit both twaine. 
i fee tnc tncke on’t : Hccre wasa confenr. 

Knowing aforehaod of our merriment. 



Loues Labour’s loft. 

To dafh it like a Glnriftmas Comedie. 

Some carry ^ale, feme pleafe-man.lome flight Zanie, 

Some mumbU-ncwcs.fomctrencher-knight/ome Dick, 

That fmiles his cheekc in yeeres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Ladie laugh, when flic’s difpos’d; 

Told our intents before: which once difclos’d. 

The Ladies d.d change Fauours, and chen we 
Following the fignes, woo’d but the ligne of ftfc. 

Now to our periunc, to addc more terror. 

We are againe fori worne in will and error. 

Much vpon this cis : and might not you 
Foreftall our fporc,to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladiesfoot by ’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And Hand beeweeneher backe fir, and the fire, 

H olding a trencher, idling merrilie ? 

You put our Page oat : go, you arc alo wd. 

D:e when you will, a fmocke fhall beyour Ihrowd. 

You leere vpon me, doe you/ there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boy. Full merrily hath this braue Manager, this carreere 
bencrun. 

Ber. Loe,he is tilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Ewer Clotvne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part ft a faire fray. 

Clo. O Lord lit, they would kno w. 

Whether the three Worthies fiuUcomc in,or no. 

Ber. What, arc there but three ? 

Clo. No fir, bat it is v^ra fine. 

For cuenc one patients three. 

Ber. A <d three timesthrice is nine. 

Oo. Not fo fir, vndercorreftion fir, I hope it i« not fo. 

You cannot beg vs fit, I can affutc yo u fir, wekn ow what we 
Kno w ; I hope hr three times thricefir. 

Ber, Is not nine. 

Vnder correction fir, we know where- vntill it doth 

•mount. 

£ ~ r ~ ^ IouCj Ialwayestooke three chrcesforiunc. 
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Lottes Labour s loft* 

Clow. O Lord fir, it w«re pittic you fhould get your firing 
by reckningfir. 

Bcr. How much is it? 

Clow. O Lord fir, the parties tliemfclues, the aftotifir will 
ihevv wherc-vntill it doth amount .- for inineowne part, I am 
(as they fay, buttoperfefl one man in one poorc man) Pompom 
the gt eat fir, 

Ber. Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

' Clow. Itpleafed them to thinke me worthy of P empty the 
great : for mine cwne part, I know not the degree of the Wor- 
thie, but I am to ftandfor him, 

Bcr. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Clo» We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fomecare. 
King. Berowne, they will ihame vs : 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. We ate fhamc-proofe my Lord: and ’tis fomepoliciej 
tohaueonefiiewworfethen the Kings and his company. 

Kin. 1 fay they (hall not come. 

Chi. Nay my good Lord , let me ore-rule you now • 

That fport beft plcafes, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zeale llriues to content, and the contents 

Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes mod forme in mirth. 

When great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Bcr. A right dclcription of our fport my Lord, 

Enter 'Braggart. 

Brag. Annoynted, 1 implore fo much expence of thy royall 
fvveet breath, as will veter a brace of words, 

Qii. Doth this man feruc God? 

Bcr. Why askeyou ? 

Qu. He (peak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag. That’s all one,my faire fweethonie Monarch : Fori 
proteft the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantadicall : Too too 
vait'.e,too too vaine . But we will put it ( as they fay) to For* 
tuna del a guar , I wiih you the peace of roinde molt royau 

complement, , . Htf 

King. Here is like to be a good prefence of W orthies; n 
prefents Hector of Troy, the S wa inc f empty the great^.j^ 



Lottes Labour's lo(t> 

Parilh CurltC Alexander, tArmadoes Ftgc Hercules, the Pe- 
dant Iudas Machabeus : And if thefefbure Worthies intheir 
firft fhew thriuc ,thefe foure Will change habitcs, and prefenc the 

other Hue. . , _ . . 

Ber. There is flue in the firft fhew. 

Kin. You arc dccci ued, tis not fo. 

Ber. The pedant, the Braggart, the Hcdge-Prieft, the toole, 
and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againc. 

Cannot pricke out fiuc fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The foip is vnder failc,and here (he comes amaino 

Enter Pompey y 

flow. ITompey am. 

Ber . You lie, you are not he. 

(flow. I Pompey am. 

Boy. With Libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

1 mult needs be friends with thee. 

Clon>. JTompey am , Tompey fur nam'd the big* 

Du. The great. 

(flow. It is great fir : Pompey furnam’d the great : 

T hat oft in field, with Targe and Shield , 
did make myfeetofweat : 

sAnd trauelling along this coafi 9 1 heere am come by chance , 

And lay my ^Armes before the legs of this fweet Laffe of France l 
If your Ladifhip would fay thankes Pompey y I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow . Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I wasperfeft. I 
made a litle fault in great. 

Ber My hat to a halfe-penie, Pompey proucs the beft Worthie. 

Enter Cur ate for t Alexander . 

Cmcat.when in theworld Iliu'djwas the worlds Commander : 
By Eafi y TV ?fi , Isforth, & South , 7 jpred my conquering might • 
My Scutcheon plaine declares that I am oAlifander. 

Boyet. Your nofe fayes no, you are not : 

For it ftands too right. 

Ber. Your nofe fmelsno, in this raoft tender fmelling Knight. 

1 ■ ‘ rr 
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Loues Labours loft 

The Conqueror is difmaid: 

Proceed good Alexander- . 

Cth\TVhenih the world J lined \Jw as the worlds Commander * 
Boya. Moft true, ’ci, right : you werefo ^AJlifander. 

Ber. Porapey the great. 

£lo. Your feruant and Cofiard . 

Ber. Takeaway the Conqueror, take away tAlifander. 
Clow. O (kyouhaucouerthrownee^A/^^rthe conque- 
rorryou will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for this:your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-ftoolc, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror / and af. 
fraid to fpeakc? Runne away for Jhame zAlifander* There an’t 
ifhall pleafe you ; a fooliflh rnilde man, an honefi imn,lookc you, 
andfoonedafht* He is a maruellous good neighbour iniootb, 
and a^very good Bowler: but for Aitjandar, alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpcake their rrtinde in fome other fort. Exit fu. 

£Ju. Stand afide good Pompcy. 

Enter ‘Pedant for Judas, and the Boy for Hercules * . 

Bed . Great Hercules is prefented by this Impe. 

Whofe Club kil’d Qerberns that three- headed Canus^.. 

And when he was a babe, achildc, aftirimpc. 

Thus did he ftranglc Serpents in his Mams ; 
ghio>jiam> hefeemethin minoritic, 

Ergo, 1 cotpe with this Apologie. 

Keepe fome flate in thy Exit, and vantfh. Exit-Boy % 

Ped. ludas Jam* 

PJum. A ludas f 
Fed. 7\^ot I [car lot Jtr a 
Judas I am y yc typed CMachabeus. 

Hum. ludas Machabeik *clipt,is plaineludas. 

Ber . A kiising Traitor. Ho wart thou prou’d ludas P 
Fed . ludas I aw 

Bum. The more (hame.for you Judas . 

Ped. What meant you fir. > 

Boy . To make Judas hang himfelfe. 

Fed. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Bcr.o W d\io\low*d, Judas washmg'don an Elders 

Ped.. 



Loues Labours loft 

Fed. I will not be put of countenance*, 

Ber. BeCaufctheu hart no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

Boy . ACittcrnehead. 

Bum . The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A deaths face in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coinc, fearcefeene. 

Boy. ThePummcllof C^jFaulchion. 

Bum. The earn'd- bone face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Sainc Georges halfe checke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and wornc in the cap of a T ooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance* 

Fed. You haue put me out of countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Ped . Butyoa haucout-fac’d them all. 

Ber. And thou were a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is an Arte, let him goe: 

Andfo adieu fwccc Jude. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 

Bum. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. Forthe to the /W^rgiue it him. Jud-as away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy . A light for mounficr /W<tfr,it growesdark,he may ftumblc c 
f)ue. Alas poore Machabcns , how hath he beene baited. 

/ Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head <>AchiUes % hecre comes HeEl or in Armes. 
Bum . Though my roockcs come kotnfrby me, I willnowbe 
merric. . r c , . 

King. Heitor was but a Troyan in refpea ot tins. 

Boy. But is this Heitor ? 

Kin. T thinkc Heitor was not fo cleane timber d. 

Lon. Hislegge istoobigfor Hc&or. 

Bum. MoreCalfecertainc. 

Boy . No he is beft indued in the fmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Heitor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Ar mipo tent Mars , of Launces the almighty, gaue 

Ke&or a gift. ■' 

s.; la Bum. 





Lottes Labour" s loft, 

Dtinu A gilt Nut megge. 

Ber . A Lemmon. 

Lon . Stucke with Clones. 

T>ptm* Nociouen. 

Brag. The Armipotent Mars of Lamces the almighty* 
Gave HeBoragift, theheire oflHion * 
sM man fo .breathed* that certaine he wouldfieht: yea. 

From morns till nighty oat of his Panillion ■ 

I am that Flower. 

Dam. That Mint* 

Long . That Cullambine* 

Br ag . Sweet Lord Longamll , reine thy tongue^ 

Lon.l rauft rather giueit chereine; for it runs againft HeBorl 
T>Hm. I, and HeBor 9 s a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The fweet War-man is dead and rotten 
Sweet chuckes^beat not the bones of the buried :* 

But I will forward with my deuice • 

Sweet Roy altic bellow on me the fence of hearing. 

Beroivne fieps forth* 

Qu, Spcake braue Heftor, we are much delighted* 

Brag. I doe adore thy 1 weet Graces flipper. 

B oy . Loues her by the foot. 

Dam. He may not by the yard. 

Brag, T his HeB orfarre far mo anted Hannihall . ' 

The partie is go ne. 

Clow. Fellow HeBur, (he is gone; (he is two moncths on her 
way. 

Brag . What meaneft thou? 

Clow . Faith vnlelle you play the honeft Troy an, the poore 
Wench is ca ft away ; (he’s quicke, the child brags in her belly 
already :ti$ yours. 

Brag. BoQ thou infamonizc me among Potentates/ 

Thou (halt die. 

Clow 0 Then (hall Hc&or be whipt for Iaejuenetta that is 
quickc by him, and hang’d for Pompey jSxix. is dead by him* 
T)mn. Moflrar t Pompey* 

Boy, Renowned Pompey. 

Ber. Greater then great, great ; grcat, great, Pompey ; Tompey 
'•Ac nuj^c. 

‘Dam* 



Loues Labour* s lofl . 

%eT'p™py ism™uS*mote Atees more Atecs tone them? 

orflirrethemon. ■ . . 

blood in’s belly, then will ftp 

3 ^Brar. By the North-pole I do challenge thee. 

rtofl will not fight with a pole like a Northern man; lie 
flalh , lie doc it by the (word : I pray you let me borrow my 

Annes againc. . 

Dttm. Roome for the incenfed W ortmes* 

Clo. lie doe it in ray (hire. 

Moft refolute Pompey* 

Pac. Matter, let me take you a butten hoole lower : Do you 
not fee Pompey is vneafing for the combat: what meane you? 
you will lofc your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldicrs pardon me, I will not com-* 

bat in my (hire. , . 1f 

<D U . You may notdenieit, Pompey hath made tnc challenge* 
Brag* Sweet blood?, I both may, and will. 

Berl What rcafon haue you for’c ? 

Brag. The naked truth of it is, 1 haucnofhirt* 

I go woolward for penance. 

Boy . True, and it was inioyticd him in Romeiox want of Lic- 
hen : fince when, lie befworne he wore none, but a difliclouc of 
Liquenettas, andthat he wearesnext his heart fora fauour* 

Enter a MeffengerjJA'lomfer Mar cade* 

Mar . Godfaueyou Madame. 

Qh % Welcome UWarcade, but that thou intemipteft our 
merriment. 

Marc. I amforrie Madam, for the ns wes I bring is heauy 
in my tongue. The King your father. 
f^u. Dead for ray life. 

Mar. Euenfo: My tale is told. 

Ber . Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 

Brag. F or mine owne parc,I breath free breath: I hauc feene 
the day of wrong, through the little hole of diferction, and 3 
will right ray felfe like a Souldier. Exmt Worthies* 

Kin . H aw fare’s your Maicftie ? 

I 3- 









Lomibabours lop; 

Op. Bo jet prepare, I will away to night. 

Kin, Madam not fo, I doc beieechyouftay. 

Prepare I fay. I chankc you gracious Lords 
For all your faire endeuours andintrcats : 

Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchlafc. 

In your rich wiidome to excufe, or hide. 

The liberal! oppoftcion of our fpirirs, 

If ouer. boldly we haue borne our felues. 

In the conuerfc of breath(yourgcntlenc(fe 
Was gtfiltie of it. ) Farewell worthie Lord s 
A heauy heart bcaresnot a humble tongue. 

Fxcufe me fo, comming fo Chort of thankes. 

For my great fuite foeahly obtain’d. 

Kin. The excreame partsof time, cxtrcamely formes 
Allcaufcsto thepurpofe of hisfpecd : 7 

And often at his vcricloofe decides 
That, which long procclTe could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmiling curccficof Lone; 

The holy fuite which f aine it would conuince. 

Yet fince Loucs argument was frrft on footc. 

Let not the cloud of foirow iuftle it 

From what it purpos’d :fince to waile friends loft. 7 

Is not by much fo wholfome, profitable, \ 

As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 

Jgx. I vndcrftand you not, my greefes ate double. 

Ber . Honeft plaine words, beft pierce the earcs of griefc 
And by thefe badges vndcrftand the King. 

For your faire fakes haue we neglcftcd time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes: your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs, fafhioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. 

And what in vs hath feenrd ridiculous s 
As Loue is full of vnbefitting ftraincs. 

All wanton as achilde, skipping and vaine. 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the cie. 

Full of ftraying fliapes, of habits, and of formes- 
Varying infubieas as the eie doth roulc, 

To eucrie varied obieft in his glance ; . 
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tones Labour s loft. 

Which partie.coatcd prefence of loofe loue. 

Put on by vs 5 if in your heaucnly cies, 

Haue misbecomm’d our oathes and grauicies, 

Thofe heaucnly eyes that lookc into thefe faults, 

Suggefted vs to make : therefore Ladies 

Our Loue being yours the error that Loue makes 

Is likcwife yours, weto ourfelucsprouefelfc, * 

By being once falfe, for eucr to be true 

To thofe that make vs both, Faire Ladies you. 

And eucn that fafthood in it fclfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfc, and curnes to grace. 

Ox. We haue receiu'd your Letters iull of Louej 
YourFauourSjthc Ambafladorsof Loue. 

And in our maiden counfaile rated them, . 

At courtlhip, pleafant,icft, and curtefie. 

As bumbaft and as lining to the time, 

But more dcuout then thefe are our refp*£fs 
Haue we not beene,and thcref bremet youclotics ' 

Jn their owne falhion, like a merriment. 

Dx. OurLettcrsMadam,(hew ? d much more then left. 
Lon . Sodidourlookcs. 

R-ofa, Wc did not coat them fo! 

Km. Now at the lateft minute of the hoiire. 

Grant vs y our loaes. 

Atimemethinkestoofhort, 

To make a world- without-end bargaine in; 

No, no my Lord your grace is periur’d much* 

Full of deare guiltineffc, and therefore this ; 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doc ought, this (hall you doe for me. 

Your oath I will not truft i but goc with fpeed 
To fomeforlorne and naked Hermitage '-p 

Remote from all thepleafures of th e world : 

There flay, vutiil the twclue Ccleftiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, 

If this auftere infociable life, 

Change not your cifrr made in heate of blood : 

If ffoftsj-andfafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not thegaudie blotlbmes of your Loue, 
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Loues Labour sTofl. 

But that itbcarc this triall, andlaftloue: 

Then at the expiration of the yeare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefc defer ts ' 
And by this Virgin Palme, now killing chine 
I will be thine : and till that inftant Ihuc 
My wofull felfc vp in a mourning houfc. 

Raining thetcaresof lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou doe dcnic, let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart. 

iCifil If this, or more then this I would dcnic* 

To flatter vp thefc powers of mine with reft. 

The fodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my hcartisin thy breft. 

Ber . And what to me my Loue ? and what to me ? 

Rofe . You muft be purged too, your fins arc rack’d. 
You are attaint wkh faults and periuric: 

T herefore if you my fauour meane to get,’ 

A twelue moneth (hall you fpend, and neucr reft. 

But feeke the wearie beds of people fickc . 

Du. But what to me my Loue? but whatto me 1 ? 

Kfit. A wife? a beard, fairc health, acdhoneftic,' 
With three-fold loue, I wifli you all thefc three. 

Dn.O (hall I fay, I thankeyou gentle wife ? 

Kat. Nocfo my Lord, a tweluemoneth and a day, 
lie markeno words chatfmoothfac’d wooers fay* 
Gome when the King doth to my Ladie come : 

Then if l haue much loue, lie giueyoufome. 

*Dum. lie ferue thee true and faithfully till them 

Kath. Yet fwearc not leaft yc be forfwornc agen. 

Lon. Whatfaiesv^zr^ ? 

Ctf.ari. At the twcluemoneths end* 
lie change my blacke G0wne,for a faithfull friend. 

Lon . lie ftay with patience .* but the time is long, 

Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Ber. Studies my Lady ? Miflrdfc, looke on me. 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye: 

What humble fuite attend s thy anfwere there 5 
Impofe fome feruice on me for my loue 
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LouestabJursty 

v»r Oft ha«c I heard of you my Lord Berovnc, 

o r Tfcwvou and the worlds large tongue 

PrX' flcsy ou for a man repleatc with mockes, 

Full ofco Jparifons and vvoundmgfloutes , 

Which you on all c (laces will execute. 

And therewithal! to win me, if you pleaie, 

Without the which I am notto be won: 

You (hall chiscwelmonech terme from day to day, 

Vifitc the fpeechlefle ficke, and ftiU flgjg* 

With groaning wretches: and your taske (hall be, 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

It cannot be, it is lmpolTible. 

Mirthcannormoueafoulc in agony. 

Rof Why that’s the way to choake a gibing (pint, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe g r “ c€ ’ 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue cotooles: 

A iefts profpeiitic lies in chteare 
Of him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly cares, 

Deaft with the clamors of their o wnc deare grones. 

Will hcare your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

And I willhauc you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw away thatfpirit. 

And I (hall finde you emptie of that fault. 

Right ioyfull ot your xeloriliation#. 

Ber. A tweluemoneth C Well : befall what will befall 
Ileieft a tweluemoneth in an Hofpitall. 

Qu. I fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

Icing. No Madam, we will bring you on your way* 
Ber « Our wooing doth not end like anoldPlays 
lacke hath not Gill : tlicfe Ladies curtefic 
Might well haiu made our fporc a Cemedic, 

Kin. Come fir, it wants a tweluemoneth and a day. 
And then ’twill end*. 

Ber* That’s too longfor a play* 
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" ‘ J-sOTfeS WWTfTTKTt; 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Sweet Maicftie vouebfafe roe. 

Ql /. Was that He&orf 

'Earn. T he worihie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kiiTe thy royall Huger, and take Ieaue 
lam a Votarie, I haue vow’d to lacjuenetta to hold the Plough 
for 'herfweet loue three yearcs But moil effeemed greatneffe 
will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men h,£ 
compiled , in praile of the Owlc and the Cuckow ? It flaould 
haucfollowed in the end of our fhew, — - -»■ 

Kin. Call them forth quickcly, we will doe fo. 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter all. 

This fide is Hierns^ Winter* 

This Ver y the Spring: the one maintained by thcOwlc 
Th’othcr by the Cuckow. " ' , ~ 

Ver t begin* 

'The Song. 

When Ddfies pied , and Violets blew, 

And Cuckow-budsof yellow hew : 

And Ladie-fmockes all filucr white. 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight! 

The Cuckow then on euery tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus lings he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married care. 

WhenShepheards pipe on Oaten ffrawes, 

* And metric Larkes arc Ploughmens clock-es: • 

When T urtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes,' 

And Maidens bleach their Cummer S mockes r. 

The Cuckow then on euery tree 
Mockes married men ; for thus fingshe, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married earc, 

ff’kter 



touts Labours loft. 

Winter* 

When Hides hang by the wall, 

And Duke the Shcpheard blowes his naile ; 
And Tom beares Logges into the nail, 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and waies be towle. 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owlc 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A metric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

When all aloud the winde doth blow. 

And coifing drownes theParfonsfaw : 

And birds fit brooding in thefnow. 

And Martians nofe looker red andraw : 
When roalfed Crabs hiffe in the bowle. 
Then nightly fings the Haring Owlc, 

Tu whit to- who; 

A jnerrienote. 

W hile greafie lone doth keclc the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mercurie, 

Are harth after the fongs of Apollo 
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